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0. night in Okiber,//when/zhick darkoels bad 
overſpread the famous city of Madrid; and the 


weary inhabitants being retired to heir reſpefiive * 
homes, had left the ſtreets f6ee to thoſe reſtle(s loy-. 
ers, 'whole nightly care it is to record on the-wakgful 
guitar their pains or pleaſures under the balconies of 
their miſtrefſes; and now thofe buſy inſtruments had 
already rouſed the careful-fathers, and alarm'd the 
jealous. haſbands—in. ſhort, it was almaſt midaight, - 
when Don Cleofas Leandro Perez Zambullo, # young, 
ſcholar of Acala, very ninibly bolted out of the gar 

ret window of a houſe, into which the indifcreet ſon 

of the Cytherean goddeſs had emiced him. He en- 
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2 THE DEVIL -* c. 1. 
| deavour'd to preſerve his'ife and honour, by flying 
from three or four bullies, who follow'd cloſe at his 
heels, threatening to kill or force him to marry a lady, 
with whom they had juſt before ſurprized him, 
Tho” alone, he yet bravely defended himſelf. for 
me time againſt ſo much odds, and had ſtill main- 
tain'd his ground, if they had not wreſted his ſword 
from him in the fight: they follow'd him for ſome 
time along the gutters; but, ſavour'd by the night, 
he at length got clear of 'em, and ſtealing along from 
one“ houſe-top to another, he made towards à light 
which he perceiv'd a great diſtance off, and which, 
feeble as it was, yet ſerv'd him fora lanthorn in that 
dangerous con j uncture. After more than once running 
the riſque of breaking his neck, be reach'd the garret 
whence its rays proceeded, and enter'd it by a win- 
dow, as much tranſported with joy as a pilot is when 
he finds himſelf, and his ſhip, ſafe in the harbour, after 
a narrow eſcape at fea, and the terrors of a tempeſt, 

He immediately look'd around him, and much 
wonder d heſhoul4 meet with no body in an apart- 
ment, which ſeem'd fo very odd and ſurpriſing. He 
examin'd it with great attention, and ſaw a copper 
lamp hanging from the cieling, books and papers in 
coufuſion on the table, ſpheres and compaſſes on the 
one ſide, phials and q13giennty, on the other; all 
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ich made him conclude, that under this roof liv'd 
3 aſtrologer, who uſually retir'd hither to make 
his obſervations. 

He reflected on the dangers he had eſcap'd, and 
was conſidering what courfe. was the moſt proper for 
in- | kim to take, when he was interrupted by a deep ſigh 
rd | that broke forth very near him. He at firſt took it 
me f for a nocturnal illufion, or imaginary phantom pro» 
it, | ceeding from the diſturbance he was io, and without 
m f interruption continu'd his reflection: but being inter- 
ht | rupted a ſecond time in the ſame manner, he then 
h, {| took it for ſomething real, and tho” he ſaw no ſoul in 
at {| the room, could not help crying out what devil is it 
gs | that ſighs here? 'tis me, Signior ſcholar, anſwered a 
et voice which had ſomewhat very extraordinary in it: 
a 1 have been a year enclos'd in one of theſe glaſs-phi- 
n als. !n this houſe lives a {kilful aſtrologer and magi- 
r cian, who by the pow'r of his art has confin'd me to 
A 
h 


this cloſe priſon. You-are then a ſpirit, ſaid Cleofas, 
ſomewhat confus d at this uncommon adventure, | 
am a daemon reply'd the voice, and you are come 
e very opportunely to free me from a ſlavery where 1 
r | languiſh in idlenefs; tho' I am the molt active and ia- 

a defatigable devil in bell. 
e Cleofas was ſomewhat affrighted at theſe words; 
] but being oaturally caurageous, he recollected himſelf, 
and in a reſolute tone thus addreſs d himſelf to the 
ſpirit. Signior daemon, pray inform me by what cha- 
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rafter. you are diftinguiſh' amoggh, your 
are yowa devil of quality, or an ordinary one? L 
reply d the vdice, a very coaliderable devil, and am 
more eſfecm d in this and the ether eld than any 
other, Peibshe, ceply's ClegCs. you may be we 
daemon whieh we call Lucifer ? Ro, reply d the. 
- Fyirit, he ie e mastebanks devil. Are you then 
Vie! ? returned de vie! (baftilys inter- 
rupted the voice) he is the of traders, tailor, 
butchers,. and other thizd: tate thieves, It may be 
you are Belzebub, faid Don Cleofas. You deve 
yourſelf, anſwer d the ſpiritike is the daemon of | 
governantes and gentlemen-uſhers, or waging-men. 
This ſurprizes me, fait the ſcholar; I took Ben- 


bub for one of the greateſt of your number, he is n 


of the leaſt, reply d the daemon; you have no true 
notion of our bell. You mult then, reply'd Don 
Cleofas, be either Leviathan, Belphegor, or Afheay, 
roth. Oh! as for thoſe three, ſaid che voice; they 
- are.devils ofthe firſt rank z erte 


. devil: it is he which habet out the attor- 
nies and ba writs; . the plenders, poſ- 


rasen 
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buſineſs lies another way: I make ridiculous matches, 
and marry old grey-beards to raw girls under age, 
maſters to their maids, virgins of low fortunes to lov- 
ers which have none. Tis I that have introduc'd 
into the world luxury, debauchery, hazardous games, 
and chymiſtry. I am the inventor of carouſals, dan- 
ciog, muſic, plays, and all the new French faſhions. 


in à word, I am the celebrated. * 


the Devil upon Two Sticks. 
Ah! cry d Don Cleofas, you are then the * 


Aſmodeo, ſo gloriouſly celebrated by Agrippa, and 


the Clavicula Salomonis? really you have not told 


me all your amuſements; you have forgotten the beſt 


of them. I know that you ſometimes divert yourſelf 
with aſſwaging the pains of unfortunate lovers, de- 
ceiving jealous huſbands, and tempting of ladies; and 
it was by your aſſiſtance that a young gentleman, a 
friend of mine, crept into the good graces of a cor- 
regidor's lady. Tis fue, ſaid the {picit, I reſery'd 
that till the laſt: I ami the daemon of luxury, or to 
expreſs it genteeler, the God Cupid; for the poets 
have beſtow'd that ſige name on me, and indeed 
painted me in very advantageous colours; they de- 

ibe me with gilded wings, a fillet bound over my 
eyes, a bow in my hand, a_ quiver of arrows on my 
ſhoulders, and a charming beautiful face, What fort 


of face it is you ſhall immediately fee, if you plezſe. 


to ſet me at liberty. 
A 3 
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truth 6f-which the dangers 1 fuſbnow run are ſufhi- 


- cient evidences. + I ſhould be very ambitious of an op- 


+ pormimney of ferving you; but che veſſel im which you 


_- "are then 2 


dende to Anſtop er deal ein; where 
-fore | Can't very eee you 
out of prifont "1 an not men os döte theſe fopr of 


"devil as you are cannot malte your way out, how can 
= wretched mortal fike me effect it? Tis in your 
power to do it, anfwer'd the daemon; the phial in 
which Tam encles'd is barely a plain glaſs bottle, 
Which is very eaſy to break; yon need only throw it 
on the ground, and 1 ſfrall immediately appear in hu- 
man ſhape. If fo, ſaig the ſcholar, tis eafter than I 
| imagin'd; tell me then in which ph ad you are, for I 
| ſee ſo many Uke one, angthicr, that I - cangot diſtin- 
. gviſhtheth. 3 reply d 
_ the ſpirit. Th enough, Signior Afmodeo,” return d 
Don Cldfas; there is now only one ſmall difficuky 
which deters me: when t Have done you this ſervice, 
wont yow-make me pay for the braken pots? no- 
Ettent ſhall befal you, anſwer'd the daemon; but on 
the contrary you will be pleas d with my acquaint- 


know, OT you 3 


deliverances; and berwixr yc and }, if ſuch a ſubtle | 
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1. UPON TWO STICKS. 
know | world, and diſcover to you all the faults. of mankind. 
the vill he your tutelar daemon, you ſhall find. me much 


more intelligent than that of Socrates, and I will make 
you far ſurpaſs that philoſopher in wiſdom. Ina word, 
1 will beſtow myſelf on you, with my good and ill 


duales; the latter of which ſhall not be lefs ad- 


vartageous to you than the former. Theſe are fine 
promiſes, reply'd the ſcholar, but you gentlemen 


| devils are aceus'd of not being very religious obſer- 
vers of what you promiſe.z0 men, It is a grougd- 


leſs charge, reply d Aſmodeo: ſome of my brethren 
indeed make no ſcruple of breaking their word, but 
I am #flave to mine; and | ſweat by all that renders 
our cathy invialable, that I won't deceive you. 1 
promiſe, withal, that you ſhall revenge yourſelf on 
Donna Ihomaſa, that perfidious lady, who hid feur 
ruffians to ſurprixe and force yob to. marry her. 
Dos Cleaſas chm d above all with this laſt pro- 
mile, to baften its accompliiiment immediately took 
the phial, and without concerning hinaſe}f what 
might be the event of it, he threw it hard agaiaſt he 
ground. It broke into a thouſand pieces; and” over - 
flow'd-the floor with a blackiſh liquor, which by 
little and liule evaporated, aod converted itſelf into 
a thick ſmoke; which diffipating all at once, e 
amaz'd ſcholar beheld the figure of a man in a cloak, 
about two ſoot and a half high, reſting on two crutch 
es. This diminutive lame monſter bad goats legs, a 
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long viſage, ſharp chin, a yellow and black complexion, 


and a very flat noſe; bis eyes, which ſeem'd very 
little, reſembled two lighted coals; his mouth was 
extremely wide, above which were two wretched red 
whiſkers, edg'd with a pair of unparallel'd lips. 

This charming” Cupid's head was wrapt up in a 


. ſort of turban of red crape, turn'd up with a plume 


of cocks and peacocks feathers. About his neck he 
wore a yellow linen collar, on which were drawn ſe - 
veral models of necklaces and pendants. He was 
dreſs'd in a ſhort white ſatin coat, and girt about 


with a girdle of virgin parchment, mark'd with 


talifmanical characters. On this coat were painted 
ſeveral pair of womens ſtays very advantageouſly fit- 
ted for the diſcovery of their breaſts; ſcarves, party- 
colour'd aprons, new faſhion d head · dreſſes of ya- 
rious ſorts, ſome more extravagant than others. 

But all theſe were nothing compar'd with his cloak, 
the bottom of which was alio of white ſatin. On it, 


with Indian ink, were drawn an infinite number of le 


figures, with ſo much freedom, and ſuch maſterly 
ſtrokes, that it was natural enough to think the devil 
had a hand in it. On one fide appear d a Spaniſh 


lady cover'd with her veil, teazing a ſtranger to walk 


with her; and on the other a French one practiſing 
new airs in her glaſs, in order to try them on a young 
patch'd and, painted abbot, who appear d at her 
chamber door. Here a parcel of Italian cavaliers 
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on, Goging and playing on the guitar ter their 
ery miſtreſſes balconjes; andibere a company of Germans 
vas Fall in confuſion and unbutton'd, more intoxicated 
-ed [wich wite and begrim'd with ſnuff chan the con- 
eited-Frenab young abbots, ſurrounding a table er- 

> a I with the filthy remains of their debunch. 
me In au place was a great Mahometan lord coming 
he flour ofthe batb, and encompaſe d by. all the women 
ſe- Jof his @raglio, officioufly crowding to tender him 
vas {their ice. There the gameſters were alſo won- 
out derfully well repreſented ; fome of them, animated 
ith by a a ſprightly. joy, beaping up pieces of gold and 
ted Ffilverio their hats; and "others, broken and reduc d 
fe- to play upon honour, caſting up their ſacrilegious 
ty-Jeyes to heav'n, and gnawing their cards with deſpair. - 
va- To conclude, there were as many curious things to 
I be ſeen on it as on the admirable buckler of the ſon 
ak, of Pelens, which exhauſted all Vulcan's art ; with 
this:dference berwixz the performance of de two 
„chat the on the buchler had n te- 
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CHAP. Il. 


In which the ſtory of Aſmodeo's deliverance is conti nu d. 
THE Daemon obſerving that the fight of him did 
not very agreeably prepoſſeſs the ſcholar in his fa- 
your. ſmiling ſaid; well, Signior Doa Cleofas Le- 
andro Perez Zambullo, you ſee the charming God 
of love, the fovereign ruler of arts. What do 
you think of my beauty and air? don't you take the 
poets for excellent painters? Why really, anſwer'd 
Cleofas, they do flatter a little. You did not, I 
ſuppoſe, appear in this ſhape to Pſyche ? Doubtlefs 
no, reply d Aſmodeo: I borrow'd the appearance of 
a beautiful young ſwaia, to make her doat on me: 
vice muſt always be cover'd with a fair appearance, 
without which it will never pleaſe. I aſſume what- 
ever ſhape I will, and could have ſhew'd myſelf to 
you cloath'd with a finer imaginary body; bot de- 
. ſigning. without any diſguiſe, to lay myſelf open to 
you, I was willing that you ſhoald ſee me in a hape 
beſt ſujted to the opinion which the world cutertains 
of tney, nd my functions. I am het ſurpriz d, faid 
the ſolar, that you are ſomewhat ugly; pardon, 
if you"fﬀeaſe, the harthneſs of the term, the coaver- 
ſation which we have had together may admit of 
ſome freedom. Your features are very well propec= 
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tion'd to the idea I have of you; but pray tell me 
how come to be a cripple. My lameneſs, an- 
ſwer'd the devil, is owing to a quarrel | formerly had 
in France with Pilliardoe the devil of intereſt, about 
one Manceau, a man of buſineſs, and one of the far- 
mers of the revenues; he being very rich, we as 
warmly conteſted who ſhou'd have the poſſeſhon of 
him, and fought it out in the middle region of the air, 
from whence Pilljardoe being the ſtronger of the two 
threw me down s the earth, as the poets tell you 
Jupiter did Vulcan; and ſo from the reſemblance of 
our adventures, my comrades call'd me the Lame 
Devil, or de Devil upon Two Sticks; and that 
nick name, which they gave me in raillery, has ſtuck 
with me ever ſince: hut tho' a cripple, I can yet go 
pretty nimbly; you ſhall be a witneſs of my agility. 
But, adds he, let us end this diſcourſe, and make 
haſte out of the garret. It will not be long before 
the magician comes up to labour at the immortality 
of a beautiful Sylphe which nightly viſits him; and 
if he ſhould ſurprize us, he would not fail to commit 
me to the bottle from whence I came, and confine 
ou to the ſame, Let's therefore, in the firſt place, 
throw away all the pieces of the broken phial, that 
he enchanter may not diſcover my enlargement. If 
de ſhould find it after our departure, ſaid Cleofas, 
hat would then be the event? What would be 
2 event! anſwer'd the daemon; Alas! were 1 con- 
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ceal'd at che fartheſt part of the earth, or hiddin in 
the region where the fiery ſalamanders dwell ; fhoul.. 
I deſcend to the ſhades below, or the bottom of the 
deepeſt fea, I ſhould not be ſecurld from his reſents 
hell trembles at them. Ia ſhort, I cannot refiſ his 
arbitrary commands, but ſhall be ,forc'd, much as 
gainſt my will, to appear before him, and ſubmit to 
whatever pain he pleaſ-s to i me. if fo, re- 
ply'd the ſcholar, 1 very much at our Conver- 
ſation will be of no long his dreadful ne- 
cromancer will ſoon perceive our flight. 1 don't 
| know that, reply d the ſpirit, for we tell what 
may happen. What, faid Don Cleofas, are you not 
acquainted with futurity? No indeed, reply d t 
devil, we know nothing of that matter; but thoſe 
which depend upon our aſſiſtance, are fine bubbles; © 
and indeed to this opinion are to be aſcrib'dall the 
\ fookeries which are impos'd of women of quality by 
foemnetellers of both ſexes, when they ebnſult them 
on future events. 1 don't know therefore whather 
che magician will ſoon diſcover my abſence,” but 
| hope not, for here being ſeveral phials very like that 
in which 1 was inclos'd, he may perhaps not miſs 
a ſingle one. I am much in the fame condition in 
bis laboratory as a law-book is in the library of a 
man of buſineſs; he never thinks of me, and when he 
doth, he never doth me the honour of converſing 
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with me. He is the moſt infolent enchanter that 
know; for during the whole time that I was his 
> priſoner, he did not once vouchſafe to ſpeak to me. 


What ſort of fellow is this? reply'd Don Cleofas ; 
or what have you done to draw down his hatred 
upon you ? I croſs'd one of his deſigns, reply'd Aſ- 
modeo : there was a place in the cuſtom-houſe void, 
which he propos'd to obtain for a friend of his, but 
1 was reſolv'd it ſhou'd be given to another. The 
magician prepar'd a Taliſman, compos'd of the mot 
powerful characters of the Cabala; but I influenc'd 
the miſtreſs of a clerk of the ſame office to ſolicit it, 
and ſhe accordingly carry'd it from the Taliſman. 

At theſe words the daemon gather'd up all the 
pieces of the broken phial, and after having thrown 
them out of the window, come then, ſaid he to the 
ſcholar, let us make the belt of our way; take hold 
of the end of my cloak, and fear nothing. Ilowever 
dangerous the offer appear'd to Don Cleofas, he yer 
choſe rather to accept it, than expoſe himſelf to thy: 
reſentment of the magiciaa; wherefore he took as 
good hold as he could of the devil, who carry'd him 
out at the window, | 
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CHAP. m. 


Whither the devil carry d Den Cleofas, and what 
things be ſhew'd him. 


ASMODEO was not in the wrong when he 
boaſted his agility ; he cleft rhe air with as much 
rapidity as an arrow from a bow, and pcarch'd on 
St. Saviour's ſteeple. When gotten on his feet, he 
ſaid to Don Cleofas, Well, Signior Leandro, when 
men are in a very uneaſy, hobling coach, and cry 
out, This is a coach for the devil! do you now 
think they do us juſtice? 1 think nothing can be 
more unreaſonable, anſwer d Don Cleofas very briſk- 


ly, and am ready to affirm upon experience that the 


devil's is not only a very eaſy carriage, but alſo fo ex- 
peditious that no, body can be tir'd on the road. 
Very well, reply'd the daemon; but you don't 
know why I brought you hither. . I intend from this 
high place to ſhew you whatever is at preſent doing 
in Madrid, By my.diabolical power 1 will heave up 
the roofs of the houſes, - and notwithſtanding the 
darkneſs of the night, clearly expoſe to your view 
whatever is now under them. At theſe words he 
extended his right hand, and in an inftant all the 
roofs of the houſes ſeem'd remov'd; and the ſcholar 
ſaw the inſides of em as plainly as if it had been 
noon- day. 
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This view was too ſurpriſing not to employ all bis 
attention; his eyes run through all parts of the city, 
and the variety which ſurrounded him was ſufficient 
to engage his curioſity for a long time. Signior ſtu- 
dent, faid the daemon, this confuſion of objects, 
which you ſurvey with ſo much pleaſure, affords real- 
ly a very charming proſpectʒ but in erder to furniſſr 
you with a perfect knowledge of human life, it is ne- 
ceſſary to explain to you what all thoſe people, which 
you ſee, are doing. I will diſcloſe to you the ſprings 
of their actions, and their moſt ſecret thoughts. 

Prithee, ſaid the ſcholar, ſince you are ſo kind a 
devil, let me a little look about me from this mighty 
preeipice, whereon we (it with ſo much ſecurity. 
What a very agreeable mixture of perſons and things 
do theſe numberleſs candles and torches, round this 
great city, preſent to us? What pretty arts men have 
to extend their lives, and double their joys, by this day 
of their qwn makigg ? Tie, methinks, an argument 
of the greatneſs of human life, that the wit of man is 
never at reſt, but always hurry d on in ſearch of ſome- 
thing to give itſelf a ſatisfaction, which cannot be 
drawn from mere natural occurrences, but mult be 
rais'd from the embelliſhments of arts, the entertain- 
ment of inventions, and—the devil had not patience 
but immediately interrupted the harangue Cleofas was 
going into, and told bim; Sir, if you deſire our con- 


863 not be merely a ramble, like the la» 
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boupoſ filly travellers, who fill their heads with admi- 
ration, and negle& knowledge, let me beſeech you to 
wait for my opinion of what you ſee, before you 
commend it. The ſpacious ſtreets taken up with 
various buſineſs and hurry, the different ways you ſee 
equipages, laden carriages, and crowds of people 
moving by candle-light, make you fall into applauſes 
of the induſtry of man, when at the ſame time I muſt 
tell you, there ĩs not one perſon in all that crowd who 
had not better be faſt aſleep, than employ'd as you 
ſee him, if you knew what he was going about, and is 
the motive of his actions. | 
Daemon, reply'd the ſcholar, you and I are fo 
new acquaintance, and the profeſſion you are of has 
ſo ill a reputation for fincerity, that I am ata loſs, both 
25 to what kind of things you really think laudable, 
and as to your veracity in ſpeaking your real ſenti- 
ments of what you applaud. Scholar, faid the dae- 
mon, we ſhall ſpeak of things, apd perſong, as they 
ſtand in the order of nature. A man is to be com- 
mended when he doth what, as man, he ought to do; 
and a thing is valuable ſo far as it is ſerviceable to 
ſome. good end or other, By this plaia way of 
thinking, objects keep their place in the opinion, whe- 
ther the obſerver be a devil, a ſaint, a philoſopher 
or a peaſant. Before this light ir is, that grave 
politicians of twenty, airy girls of fifty, languiſhing 
lovers of ſixty, and all perſons who affect characters 
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unſeaſonable to their age, I ſay, before. this light ĩt is, 

that all varniſh diſappears, ard youth is then only 

graceful. when it becomes its pleaſures, and age when 
it conſults its eaſe. 

The ſcholar was ſtill entertaining his eyes in the 
groſs, with the variety of objects before him, and en- 
joying the pleaſure of looking into the houſes which 
his companion had until'd, when an afſembly very 
regularly diſpos d in one of em had fix'd his atten- 
tion: he communicated his ſatisfaction to his fami- 
liar, who immediately afſum'd a new air and mien, and 


told him, with an unuſual chearſulneſs, that he was 


glad he lik d anedifice in which he had a particular in- 
terslt; That ſtructure, ſaid he, is a theatre, the 
maſter of which is {p near a relation of mine, that l 
may call it my own houſe upon that foundation, as well 
as that it is the conſtant ſcene of love- adventures, of 
which l am preſident. I ſee, quoth Cleofas, a pretty 
ſnug gentleman ſtand behind the ſcenes, with a cane in 
his hand, of a wrinkled countenance, but an amorous 
briſkiſh eye; he looks, methinks, as if he had for- 
merly been an old man, and there is ſomething fo 
particularly reſembling yourſelf in the novelty of his 
addreſs, that I preſume he is the kinſman you boaſt 
of, Sir, anſwer'd Aſmodeo, your conjecture is juſt : 
that is Signior Divito: you are to underſtand, con- 
tinued he, the figure you there obſerve is a twin- 
brother of mine, and lay with me, in the ſame cradle, 
B 3 | 
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when a certain emiffary of the kingdom of darkneſs 
came and ſurvey'd us both; me he obſerved to be 
the moſt phlegmatick, and conſequently thought I 
ſhould ſtand in need of continual inſtigation to evil; 
therefore he took me off to make adevil, and left my 
brother to be bred an attorney, in which way we are 
ſure of mens ſervices all their lives, and their com- 
pany at the end of 'em. But what has an attorney 
to do with the ſtage? interrupted Cleofas, Sir, re- 
ply'd Aſmodeo, an attorney has hold of any thing or 
perſon with which he can jor his name in a parch- ' 
ment : my brother had theſe premiſes for ever fix'd | 
to him by an inſtrument which men call a mortgage, 
with this peculiar clauſe, that the land is for ever 
paying, but is never to diſcharge itſelf, which is a 
prerogative they of the faculty have above all other 
men; for lawyers, like prieſts, can purchaſe but not 
alenate. This my brother is the neweſt character 
upon earth, an hopeful old man, and I doubt not be- 
fore he is ſeventy he'll make love with as good an air 
as the beſt of em. He has wholly bid farewell to 
his duſty parchments, and uſes his arts as an attorney 
but merely as the pit falls and trap- doors on his ſtage, 
which ſerve at onee to make his own eſcape, and catch 
his purſuers. Well, anorh Cleofas, of all men liv- 
ing give me the life of Signior Divito : ſuch company 
to viſit him! ſuch a ſeraglio to attend him! I may ſay 
it without yanity, quoth Aſmedeo, my brother hag 
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as great an influence on the pains and joys of lovers 
as any being below myſelf in» the univerſe: but ſuch 
is the ingratitude of mankind, that all his cares are ne- 
glected. Did you but ſee him in his ſpectacles ex- 
amining the tender hams of a young dancer, the 
heaving boſom of an actreſs to be bred to tragedy ; 
in ſhort, the conſtant correſpondances the painful la- 
bourer is forc'd to keep with all the idle part of man- 
kind, both foreign and domeſtic, you would own him 
to be the Machiavel for the ſtate of love. He can 
tell you, as ſoon as any fpirit of us all, how long ſuch 
a young virgin will hold out againſt ſuch an impor- 
tunate Jover, how ſoon that lover will be weary of 
her and conſequently ſhe fall under his dominions, 
to act and propagate the paſſiom which undid her, l 
am very glad, my dear ſcholar, you fix'd your eye 
there, for a theatre is the trueſt picture of human life; 
and the men who make the greateſt figure in the world 
are no more what they ſeem, than that little diminu- 
tive fellow you ſee taking off his buſkios and his ſea- 
thers in the tyring room, is the hero you ſaw juſt 
now onthe ſtage. To make it yet more like the world, 
do you look on yonder couch, and ſee how Lucrece 
and Tarquin agree behind the ſcenes. Such is the 
force of diſtance, and well manag'd impoſture, that 
the pitch and roſin that fellow is mixing will ap- 
pear to the audience lightning, and the rolling that 
nine - pin bowl makes him « thunderer : in a word, 
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the (tage may repreſent to you in the molt lively co- 
lours the diſtinctions and manners among men. 
This only mult be ſaid for the play-houſe, that it is 
much leſs a cheat than the world: for the actor mult 
have the mien, the geſture, the look, the voice, and 
the whole behaviour of the hero whom he perſon- 


ates; While the mock-worthy, which fortune gives 


you very often, in every ſtep he makes is out of his 
character, and ſhows you he either never knew, or 


has forgot what is really his part. To give you then 
inſtances of the impoſture in each place, turn from 


the play · houſe, and look elſe-where. 


Obſerve firſt of all, in the houſe on the right 


hand, that old wretch telling his gold and filver; he 


is a covetous man: is ſurprizing to ſee with what 


pleaſure that old fool contemplates his riches! he 


they are conſulting a witch to know when he 
ſhall die. In the next bouſe obſerve that ſuperan- 
nuated coquet going to bed, after leaving her, bair, 
eye-brows and teeth on her toilet, Do you fee, a 


little farther, that amoroas dotard of ſixty juſt come 


from making love? he has already laid down his 
eye, falſe whiſkers, and periwig which hid his bald 
pate, and expects his man to take off his wooden arm 
and leg, in crder to go to bed with the reſt. | 


Caſt your eyes on that magnificent palace, you 


can never ſatiate himſelf. But at the ſame time ſee: 
what his heirs are doing in the chamber adjoining, - 
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will there fee a great lord laid in a ſplendid apart - 
ment, with a caſket full of billet-doux, which he con- 
tinually reads to lull him aſleep more pleaſantly : 
they come from the lady whom he aderes, and who 
puts him to ſuch an expence, that he will ſoon be 
reduc'd to ſokcit for a vice · royalty to ſupport himſelf. 
In the next houſe on the left hand is Donna Fabula, 
who has juſt ſent for a midwife, and is going to pre- 
ſent her huſband Don Torribio with an beir. Are 
not you charm'd with that gentleman's good nature? 
the cries of his dear half-ſelf pierce his ſoul, he is 
wounded with grief, and {ſuffers as much as ſhe; 
with what care and earneſtneſs doth he labour to help 
her ! really, faid the ſcholar, the man is in a great 
fatigue; but in reward of all his pains, I diſcern 
another who ſleeps very ſoundly in the ſame houſe, 
without being at all concern'd at the ſucceſs of this 
affair, And yet the buſineſs relates to him, faid 
the cripple, he is the domeſtic that has occaſion'd all 
thoſe pains his lady endures, Obſerve there that 
hypocxite rubbigg himſelf all over with coach- wheel 
greaſe, in order to go to a meeting of ſorgerers this 
right betwixt St. Sebaſtians and Fontarabia. I would 
carry you thither thin to oblige you with 
that pleaſant diverſion, if 1 was not afraid of being 
knawn by the devil which perſonates the he · goat 
there. He is a raſca} that would betray me, and 
would not fail to adviſe our magician of my flight. 


— 
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That devil and you, ſaid the ſcholar, are not then 
very good friends. Far from it, reply d Aſmodeo 
for about two years ſince we fell out at Paris, about 
a gentleman's ſon, to the diſpoſal of whom, we both 
pretended : he would have made him a factor, and I 
would have made him a very fortunate ntan, hut our 
comrades, to end the diſpute, made a mot of him. 
After this we were reconcil'd, and embraCd, not- 
withſtanding which we have been mortal enemies: 
ever lice, 

Let's leave this fine afſembly, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
and purſue our examination of what is doing in this 
city. Content, reply'd the devil; let's then laugh a. 
little at that old muſician ſinging a paſſionate ſong to 
his young wife. He would fain have her admire 
the tune which he hath juſt compos,d ; but ſhe likes 
the words better, becauſe made, and given to her 
huſband to fer, by a fine gentleman that loves her. 
Let us divert ourſelves with that-——Stay, I beſeech 
you, interrupted Don Cleofas, firſt pray tell me, 
what mean thoſe ſparks of fire which iſſue gut of 
that cave? it is, reply d the cripple, one of the molt 
fooliſh amongſt all the works of men. He that you 
ſee in that cave, at the bagning furnace, is analchi- 
miſt, whoſe rich patrimony the fire will conſume. by 
flow degrees, and he will never find what he ſpends 
it in ſearch of; for, betwixt you and I, the philoſo- 
phers ſtone is no more than a fine chimera, that 1 my- 
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ſelf forg d. to divert myſelf with human undẽrſtand- 


ing, which would paſs the bounds preſcrib'd to it. 
And who, reply'd the ſcholar, are thoſe women that 
1 ſee. at a table in the next houſe ? they are two 
famous courteſans, return'd the devil, and thoſe two 
gentlemen who are committing a debauch with them, 
are two of the greateſt lords of the court. Ah! how 
charming and engaging they ſeem, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
don't wonder that perſons of quality follow them; 
how they embrace them! they mult certainly be 
deeply in love with them! ah! hew young and un- 
experienc'd you- are? reply'd the ſpirit; you don't 
know this fort of ladies, their hearts are more parated 
than their faces. Whatever marks of tendernefs 
they expreſs, they have not any concern for thoſe 
lords; they careſs them to obtain a protection of one, 
and a ſettlement of the other. All coquets are the 
ſame, and tho! men very fairly ruin themfelves for 
them, they are not the more loy'd by them; but on 
the contrary, whoever pays for love is treated like a 
huſband : this is a law in amorous intrigues, which 
I myſelf have eſtabliſh'd. But let's leave thoſe noble- 
men to taſte the pleaſures they ſo dearly purchaſe, 
whilſt their footmen, who wait for em in the ſtreet, 
comfort themſeles with the pleafing expectation of 
enjoying them gratis. 

Caſt your eye a little farther on that honeſt apo- 
thecary, his wife and man, who are all at work in 
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the ſhop at this late hour. Do you know what they 
are doing? The malter is preparing a prolific pill for 
an old advocate that is to be marry'd to-morrow: 
the man is making ready a laxative barley · decoction, 
and the woman beating aſtringent drugs in the mor- 
tar. In the oppoſite houſe, ſaid the ſcholar, I ſee a 
man getting out of his bed and dreſſing in great haſte. 
It is, anſwer d the ſpirit, a phyſician riſing on a 
very preſſing occaſion. He is ſent for to a devotee, 
who cough'd twice or thrice within an hour after he 
was gone to bed. 

Turn your eyes a little farther on the right, con- 
tinu'd the devil, and try whether, by the dull lamp 
in that garret, you can diſtinguiſh a man (talking i in 
his ſhirt. Yes, yes, I am right, reply'd the Cholar; 
L ſee a garret furniſh'd with a wretched ſorry bed, 
ſtool, table, and the dirty walls all over as black as 
ſoot. The perſon that is Jodg'd ſo many | ſtories 
high is a poet, reply'd Aſmodeo, and what ſeems to 
you to be the foulneſs of his walls, are tragic verſes 
of his own compoſure, with which he has hung his 
chamber; for the want of paper forces him to write 
his poems on the walls. By the hurry and buſie 
air of his gait, ſaid Don Cleofas, I thould conclude 
that he was compoſing ſome piece of very great im- 

portance. You are not in the wrong to think ſa, 
{aid the cripple, he yelterday gave the finiſhing ſtroke 
10 a tragedy, entitled, The Univerſal Deluge; in 
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wy | which the critics themſelves cannot blame him for 

Ir | not preſerving the unity of place, face all the ſcenes 

: are laid in Noah's Ark. I affure you tis an excellent 

n, piece, for all the beaſts are there introduc'd talking 

r- I as leartiedly as doctors themſelves. He deſigns to de- 

a I} dicate it, and has already ſpent fix hours in working 

e. up the epiſtle dedicatory, and is at this moment gotten 

a to the laſt line. It may juſtly be call'd a maſter-piece ; 

©, | for not one of the moral and political virtues, nor one 
he | of the topics of praiſe, which may excuſably be be- 
ſtow'don a man whoſe anceſtors, or his own merit, 

n { hath render'dilluſtricus, are ſpar d; never was author 
np | ſo prodigally laviſh in his flatteries. To whom does 
in he intend to addreſs this elogy? ſaid the ſcholar. 

r; | He knows nothing of that yet, anſwer d the devil, 
ed, he has left a blank for the name. He is in queſt of 
as ' ſome rich lord, more generous than the patrons to 

1es hom he has dedicated his former books. But good 
to 
ſes 
h:s 
rite 
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cuſtomers, which pay well for dedicatory epiſtles, 
are very ſcarce at preſent; the people of quality have 
mended that fault, and thereby done an acceptable 
ſervice to the public, which before was continually 
peſter'd with wretched performances, by reaſon the 
greateſt part of the books were written to make way 
im- for their reſpective dedications. 

ſa, Let's watch, continu'd Aſmodeo, thoſe thieves 
oke that have broken into a rich banker's houſe by his 
balcony ; obſerve them coming out of the compting- 
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houſe, and returning perfectly empty. What is the 
reaſon of that? ſaid the ſcholar. The banker has 
prevented them, return'd the daemon; he yeſterday 
made the beſt of his way to Holland, with all the 
riches in his coffers, If I am not miſtaken, ſaid Don 
Cleofas, there's another thief on a ladder getting into 
that balcony. That is no thief, reply'd the lame 
devil, 'tis a marquis ſcaling the chamber of a virgin, 
who 1s very willing to be rid of that name. He made 
her ſome ſuperficial promiſes of marriage, and ſhe 
not in the leaſt diſtruſting his oaths, ſoon yielded; 
and no wonder, for on love's exchange your mar- 
quiſſes are merchants of very great reputation. 

I ſee ſomething very particular, ſaid the ſcholar, 
it is a man in a night-cap and night gown that is 
writing very hard, whoſe hand is guided by a little 
"black figure which ſtands at his elbow, The man 
that writes, anſwer'd -the cripple, is a clerk of a 
court or regilier, Who, to oblige a guardian, is 
altering a ſentence pronounc'd in favour of his pupil, 
and the little black figure is beau Grifael, the clerk's 
devil. But reply'd Dan Cleofas, this Grifael, I ſup- 
poſe, ſupplies this place only as a deputy, ſince 
Flagel being the ſpirit of the bar, the regiſters ſeem 
directly ſubjeRed to his direction. No, reply d Aſ- 
moleo, the regiſters were thought a body conſider- 
able enough to have a devil of their own, and I aſ- 
ſure you he has more upor his hands than he can 
compaſs, 
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But my friend, ſaid the ſcholar, I ſee every body is 
up in that great houſe on the left. Some are making 
good chear, others dancing; pray what's the meaning 
of all this? It is a wedding, ſaid the daemon; but 
within leſs than three days, that very palace which 
you ſee at preſent the ſcene of fo much joy, was the 
houſe of the utmoſt mourning. The ſtory is worth 
hearing, and I mult tell it you, At the ſame time he 
thus began. 


CHAP. IV. 


The hiſtory of the Count de Belflor, and Leanora de 
Ceſpides. 


T HE Count de Belflor, one of the moſt condſidetable 
grandees, of the court, lov'd young Leonora de Cef- 
pides to diſtraction, but never intended to marry her: 
the daughter of an ordinary gentleman did not ſeem 
a match conſiderable encugh for him, for which rea- 
fon he only propos d to make a mittreſs of her. 

'Twas with this defign.that he purſu'd her where- 
ever ſhe went, and loſt no opportunity of diſcover- 

ing his love, by the extraordinary reſpects he paid 
her : but he could neither fpeak nor write to her, 
ſhe being perpetually guarded by a ſevere and vigi- 
lant duenna, whoſe name was madam Marcella. 
This dove him to deſpair, and feeling his defies. 
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irritated by the difficulty of attaining em, he was 
continually projecting ways to deceive the Argus 
which guarded his lo. On the other fide, Leonora 
perceiving the Count's regard for her, could not help 
being touch'd with the ſame tenderneſs for him, 
which inſenſibly form'd itſelf into ſuch a paſſion in 
her heart, as at laſt grew to be extremely violent. 
did not indeed augrient it by my common tempta- 
tions, becauſe the magician which kept me priſoner 
deny'd me the uſe of all my functions; but nature, 
no leſs dangerous than myſelf, engag'd in it, and 
that was enough; and indeed all the difference that 
there is betwixt her and me is, that nature corrupts 
hearts by flow degrees, whilſt 1 ſeduce them expedi- 
tiouſly. 

Affairs were in this poſture, when Leonora and 
a perpetual governante, goirg one morning to 


Church, met an old woman with one of the largeſt 


fſtriog of beads that ever hypocriſy yet made: ac- 
colting them with a pleaſant ſmiling air, ſhe thus ad- 
dreſs d herſelf to the duenna; The g od Ged pie- 
ſerve you! ſaid ſhe; The holy peace be with you! 
Give me leave to alk whether you are not madam 
Marcella, the chaſte widow of the late fignior Martin 
Rozeta? The governante having anſwer d, Yes: you 
are luckily met then, reply'd the old woman; and 1 
am to acquaint you, that | have at home an old re- 
lation of mine, who is very deſirous to ſpeas with 
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you. He is lately arriv'd from Flanders, was your 
huſband's moſt intimate friend, and has ſome parti- 
culars-of the utmoſt importance to communicate to 
you, He had waited on you if he had not been pre- 
vented by a fit of ſickneſs, that has brought him to the 
point of death. I live not half a ſtone's throw 
from hence, I beſeech you to take the trouble of 
following me. 

The governante, who wanted not prudence and 
good ſenſe,” being afraid of a falſe ſtep, knew not 
what to reſolve on; but the old woman gueſhng the 
reaſon of her uneaſineſs, ſaid to her; Dear. madam 
Marcella, you may ſecurely rely upon me, my name 
is la Chicona ; the Licentiate Marcas de F:guerreay 
and the batchelor Mira de Meſqua will anſwer. for 
me as ſoon as for their grand-mothers, I dont de- 
fire you to come to my houſe for any thing but your 
own good, My relation is willing to reſture you a 
ſum of money, which he borrow'd'of your huſband. 
The very thoughts of reſtitution engag d Marcella on 
her ſide : Come girl, ſaid ſhe to Leonora, let's go ſee 
this good lady's relation; to viſit the ſick is an act of 
charity, 

They ſoon reach'd la Chicona's houſe ; and were 
led into a lower room, where they found a man in 
bed with à grey beard, and if he was not really very 
ſick, he at leaſt feign'd himſelf ſo. Coufin, ſaid the 
old waman, preſenting to him the governante, here- 
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is the lady you deſired to ſpeak with, madam Mac- 
cella, the widow of your friend fignior Martin Ro- 
zeta. At theſe words the old man liftiog up his 
head a littie, ſaluted the duenna, and making figns 
for her to come nearer the bed-fide, ſaid in a feeble 
tone; I thank Heaven, dear madam Marcella, for 
prolonging my life to this moment, which was the 
only thing 1 deſir d; I fear'd I ſhould have died with- 
out the ſatisfaction of ſeeing you, and putting into 
your hands a hundred ducats which my intimate 
friend, your late huſband, leat me, to help me out 
of an honourable quarrel I was formerly engag'd in 
at Bruges. Did he never acquaint you with that adven- 
ture? alas na, anſwer'd madam Marcella, he never 
mention'd it. God reſt his ſoul! he was generous 
enough to forget the ſervices he did his friends; and, 
very unlike thoſe boafters who brag of what they 
never did, he never told when he obliged any perſon. 
He certainly had a very great foul, reply'd the old 
man; a truth which 1 am more firmly engaged to 
believe than any man elſe; and to prove it ro you, 
you muſt give me leave to relate the affair out of 
which | was ſo happily extricated by his aſkitance ; 
but having ſomething to diſcloſe of the laſt import- 
ance with regard to the memory of the deceas d, I 
ſhould be very glad of an opportunity of revealing 
them to his diſcreet widow alone. | 

Very well, ſaid la Chicona, thit you may have 
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the better opportunity of diſcourſing her in private, 
this young lady and I will retire to my cloſet. At 
theſe words ſhe left the duenna with the fick man, and 
conducted Leonora into another chamber, where 
without any circumlacution ſhe ſaid, Fair Leonora, 
the moments are too precious to be miſ- ſpent; you 
know the count de Belflor by ſight, he has long 
lov'd you, and languiſhing dies for an opportunity to 
tell you ſo; but the vigilance and ſeverity of your 
governante have always hinder'd him from: enjoying 
that ſatisfaction. In this deſpair he had recourſe to 
my induſtry, which 1 have made uſe of for him. 
The old man whom you have juſt now ſeen is the 
count's young valet de chambre, and all that hath 
been done is only a trick to deceive your governante, 
and draw you hither, 

Theſe words were no ſooner ended, than the 
Count, who was cencealed behind the hangings, 
appear'd, and throwing himſelf at Leonora's feet: 
Madam, faid he, pardon the ſtratagem of a lover who 
could no longer live without ſpeaking to you; if this 
obliging matron. had not procur'd me this opportuni- 
ty, I ſhould have abandon'd myſelf to deſpair. Theſe 
words, expreſs'd with a very moving air by à perſog 
not at all diſagreeable to her, highly perplex'd Leo- 
nora : ſhe continu'd ſometime doubiful what anſwer 
ſhe aught to make: but at laſt recovering herſelf, and 
locking diſpleas'd at the Count, ſaid} Perhaps you 


22 THE DEVIL ch. 1. 


believe yourſelf very much oblig'd to this officious 
lady, who has ſo well ſerv'd your purpoſe; but her 
deſigns to ſerve you ſhall prove as ineffectual · as they 
are wicked, At theſe words ſhe made ſeveral ſteps 
to get out of the room, but. the Count ſtopped her; 
Stay, ſaid he, adorable Leonora, hear me one mo- 
ment, my paſhon is ſo pure that it ought not to alarm 
| you; L own you have ſome grounds to oppoſe the 
artifice which I have made uſe of to converſe with 
you; but have I not hitherto in vain endeavour'd to 
ſpeak to you ? I have follow'd you theſe fix months to 
the churches, walks, play-houſes, and all public 
places. I have long in vain watch'd an opportunity 
of telling you bow you have charm'd me; your cruel, 
your mercileſs governeſs has continually fruſtrated 
my deſigns. Alas then, inſtead of turning the ſtra- 
tagem which I have been forc'd to employ into a 
crime, commiſerate, fair Leonora, my ſuffering all 
the tortures, of ſuch a tedious expectation, and judge, 
by your charms, the mortal pangs they have occa- 
ſion d. 

Belflor did not forget to reinforce his words with 
all the airs of perſuaſion which gallant men are us d 
wo practiſe with ſucceſs, accompanying his words 
with ſome tears; with which Leonera began to be 
touch'd, and in deſpight of her reſolution, ſome 
tender compaſſionate emotions began to ariſe in her 
heart; but far from yielding to them, the more ſhe 
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perceiv'd them to grow, the more ſhe preſs d to be 
gone: Count, ſaid ſhe, all your talk is in vain, I 
will not hear you; don't+ detain me any longer, but 
let me go out of a houſe in which my virtue is fo 
rudely attack d. or by my cries I will call in all the 
neighbourhood, and expoſe your audaciouſt eſs to the 
public. This the utter d in ſuch a reſolute tone, 
that la Chicona, who was obliged to ſtand in awe of 
the magiſtracy, begg'd of the count not ro puſh things 
any farther : upon which he forbore oppc ſing Leono- 
ra's intention, who got out of his bands, and (what 
had never before happen'd to any virgin) quitted the 
cloſet as good a maid as ſhe enter'd it. 

She immediately fle , to her governante ; Come, 
good matron; ſaid ſhe, leave off your fooliſh dialogue; 
we are Cheated, let's quit this dangerous houſe. 
What's the matter, child ! with amazement anſwer'd 
madum Marcella: vat is the reaſon of your fo haſty 
departure? I'll inform you, reply d Leosora; but 
let's fly, for every minute 1 (tay here gives me freſh 
uneaſineſs. However earneſt the duenna was to knoly 
the cauſe of this baſte, ſhe could not then be ſatisfy'd, 
but was oblig'd to yield to the inſtances of Leonora. 

They both went away in a hurry, leaving la Chicona, 
the Count, and his valet de chambre, in as great con- 
fuſion, as a parcel of players oblig'd to act a piece, 
that has already been damned by the beaux critics, 

When Leonora was gotten into the ſtreet, with a 


great deal of inward diſturbance, ſhe began to tell 
her governante what paſs'd in la Chicona's cloſet. 
Madam Marcella was very attentive, and when they 
had reach d their own houſe, I proteſt, my daugh- 


ter, ſaid ſhe, I am extremely mortify'd at the 


thoughts of what you have juſt inform'd me; how 
was it poſhble for me to be deluded by that old 
woman? At firſt | made a difficulty of following her: 
O that I had continu'd in the ſame opinion ! I ought 
to have miſtruſted her flattering wheedles. I have 
committed a folly not to be forgiven in a perſon of 
my experience. Ah why did not you diſcover this 
plot whilſt I was at la Chicona's houſe! 1 would have 
{cratch'd out their eyes, call'd the Count de Belflor 
by all the names I could have thought on, and tore 
off the beard of the counterfeit old nian, who told 
me ſo many lies. But | will this minute return with 


the money which I honeſtly reegiv'd, as a real reſti- 


tution of what I ſuppos'd my huſband had lent, 
and if I find them together they ſhall not loſe by 
ſtaying for me. Theſe words ended, ſhe flew our, 
and made the belt of her way to la Chicona's 
houſe. 

The Count was yet there, and by the ill ſueceſs 
of his ſtratagem, reduc'd almoſt todeſpair. Another 
would have quiited the purſuit; but he was not 
diſcourag'd : for, with a thouſand good qualities he 
bad one which was very ill; it was the ſuffering 


0 
h 
1 
\ 
2 
| 
| 
| 


CA.IV. UPON TWO STICKS. 35 


himſelf to be too much hurry'd on by his amorous 
inclinations. Whenever he lov'd a lady he was too 
warm in the purſuit of her favours, and tho' naturally 
an honeſt man, he made no ſcruple of violating the 
moſt ſacred laws to accompliſh his deſires. Conſi- 
deripg then that it was impoſſible for him to gain his 
end without the aſſiſtance of madam Marcella, he re- 
ſolv'd to leave no means unattempted to engage her 
in his intereſt. He concluded that this duenna, 
how ſevere ſoever ſhe appear'd, was not proof 
againſt a conſiderable preſent ; and indeed his opinion 
was not unjuſt, for if there are any ſuch things as 
truſty governantes, the only reaſon is that the gal - 
lants are not rich enough to make ſufficient pre- 
ſents. 

Madam Marcella was no ſooner atriv'd, but find- 
ing thoſe ſhe wiſh'd for there, ſhe open'd in a very 
outrageous manner, loading the Count and la Chi- 
cona with a million of hard names, and made the re- 
ſtitution ſum fly at the head of the valet de chambre. 
The Count attempted to appeaſe this ſtorm with pa- 
tience, and throwing himſelf at the Duenna's feet to 
render the ſcene more moving, he preſs'd her to take 
the. purſe again, and offer'd her a thouſand piſtoles 
beſides, conjuring her to have pity on him, As her 
compaſſion had never been ſo powerfully ſolicited, ſo 
ſhe did nct prove inexorable. She ſoon quitted her 
iav<Cives, and comparing the offer d ſum with the 
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mean recompence ſhe expected from Don Lewis, ſhe 


eaſily found that it was more for her intereſt to draw 


Leonora from her duty, than preſerve her in it; 
which engag'd her, after 2 few complimental refuſals, 
to take up the purſe again, accept the offer of the 
thouſand piſtoles, promiſe to be ſabſervient to the 
count's paſſion, and immediately * for a per- 
formance of her promiſe. 

Knowing Leonora to Le a virtuous young lady, 
the very carefully avoided giving her the leaſt ſuſpi- 
cioa of her correſpondence with the count, ſor fear 
ſhe ſhould diſcever & to Don Lewis, her father; and 
being reſoly d on more ſubtle meaſures to ruin her, 
ſhe thus addreſs'd herſelf at her return: Leonora, 
I have juſt now ſatisfy d my enrag'd mind, I found 
the three villainougdeceivers confounded at our cou- 
rageous retreat, I threaten'd la Chicona with your 
father's reſentment, and the molt rigorous feverity of 
the law; I call'd the count de Belflor all the ill 
names which rage could ſuggeſt, and hope that lord 
will no more be guilty of any ſuch attempts, and that 
his intrigues will no more exerciſe my vigilance. 1 
thank heav'n that by your reſolution you have eſcap d 
tne net which was ſpread for you. I weep for joy, 
I am raviſh'd to think he has not been able to gain 
any advantage over you by his ſtratagem; for great 
lords make it their diverſion to ſeduce young ladies. 
Moſt of thoſe who ue themſelves on preſerving the 
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ſtricteſt degree of probity are not ſcrupulous on this 
head, as tho' the diſhonouring of families was no ill 
act. 1 don't abſolutely ſay that the count is a man 
of this character, nor that he aims at deceiving you; 
we mult not always judge ill of our neighbours, per- 
baps his deſigns are honourable : the” his quality en- 
titles him to the beſt match at court, your beauty 
may yet have made him reſolve to marry you: I re- 
member alſo, in the anſwers he made to the hard 
words I gave him, he hinted it to me, What do 
you ſay, good governante ? interrupted Leonora; if 
he had any ſuch intention, he would before now have 
aſk d me of my father, who would never have deny d 
a man of his quality. 

What you ſay is very juſt, reply'd the duenna, I 
am of your mind; the courſe which the count took is 
ſuſpicious, or rather his intentions were ill: 1am 
almoſt in the mind to return to him, and ſcold at 
him afreſh, No, good madam, reply'd Leonora, 
'tis better to forget what is paſt, and revenge it by 
contempt. Tis true, ſaid Marcella, I think that is 
the beſt way; you are wiſer than I, Bat on the 
other fide, let us not judge amiſs of the count's ſen- 
timents : how do we know but he took that courſe, 
as the moſt refin'd way of diſcovering his paſſion ? 
before obtaining your father's conſent, perhaps he 
was fond of obtaining your favour, and ſecuring 
yorr heart by lo-g fervices, that your union might 
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thereby be render d more charming. If ſo, my 
daughter, would it be a great crime to hearken to 
him ? unboſom yourſelf, you-know my tender affec- 
tion for you: are you ſenſible of any alteration in - 
favour of the count ? or would you, if it was put to 
you, refuſe to marry him ! 

At this malicious queſtion the too ſincere Leonora 
caſt down her eyes, and bluſhing own'd that ſhe had 
no averſion for him; but modeſty preventing her 
farther diſcovering herfelf, the duenna preſs'd her 
afreſh to hide nothing from her: ſhe, overpower'd 
by the governante's tender profeſhons, went on: 
Good Marcella, faid ſhe, fince you would have me 
talk to you as my confident, know that 1 think 
| Beiflor deſerves to be loy'd: I lik'd his mien ſo well, 
and withal have heard ſuch an advantageous cha- 

racter of him, that I could not help being touch d 
| with his addreſſes. The indefatigable care which 
you always took to oppoſe them hath frequently 
i given me great uneaſineſs, and I own that 1 have 
| ſilently deplor'd, and in ſome meaſure repaid with 

| my tears, the pains your vigilance has forc'd him to 
bear. I will farther own to you at this very mo- 
| ment, that inſtead of hatiog him aſter this raſh at 

| rempt, my heart againſt my will excuſes him, and 
4 throws the fault on your ſeverity, Daughter, re- 
. ply d the gove:nante, ſince you give me leave to be- 
8 licte his addreſſes will be agreeable to yeu, 1 will 
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manage this lover for you. I am very ſenſible, an- 
fwer'd Leonora in a more moving tone, of the ſervice 
you are willing to render me: if the count dot 
one of the grandees of the firſt rank at court, was he 
only a bare gentlem:n, J ſhould prefer him to afl 
men; but let us not flatter ourſelves, Belflor is a 
great lord, and doubtleſs is deſign'd for one of the 
richeſt heireſſes in the kingdom. Don't let us ex- 
pe& that he will ever deſcend to Don Lewis's 
daughter, who has but a mean fortune to offer him : 
no, no, adds ſhe, he has no ſuch favourable thoughts 
of me; he does not think me worth bearing bis name, 
and 3 me only to diſhogour me. 

Ah wherefore, ſaid the duenna, will you think 
he does not "Dy, you well enough to marry you? 
love daily works greater miracles than that. You 
feem to imagine that heay'n hath fer an infinite 
diſtance betwixt the count and you; do yourſelf 
more jullice, Leonora; it would not be below hit 
to join his fortune to yours; you are of an ancient 
noble family, and your alliance could never put him 
to the bluſh. Since you have ſome inclinations to- 
wards him, continu'd ſhe, 1 muſt talk with bim: 
I will examine his intentions, and if I find them ſuch 
as they ought to be, I will encourage them with 


fome hopes. Be very careful, reply'd Leonora; 1 

am of opinion you ought not to go in ſearch of Wm; 

if he ſulgets wy having any band. in it, be wilt 
D 2. 
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ceaſe to value me- Oh I am a woman of more ad- 
dreſs than you imagine, reply d Marcella; I will be- 
gin with accuſing him of a deſign to ſeduce you, upon 
which he will not fail to juſtify himſelf; I will hear 
him, and ſhall ſee the event. la ſhort, my daugh- 
ter, leave it to me? I'll manage your honour as cau- 
tiouſly as if it were my own, 

- The duenna took her veil, and went out at the 
beginning of the night : ſhe found Belflor near Don 
Lewis's houſe, and gave him an account of her diſ- 
courſe with her miſtreſs, not forgetting to value her- 
ſelf on her conduct in the difcovery of the lady's 
paſhon for him. Nothing could oblige the count 
more than this news, wherefore he expreſs'd his 
thanks to Marcella in the moſt ſenfible manner 
that is, he promis'd to give her the thouſand piſtoles 
on the next day, aſſuring himſelf of the ſucceſs of 
his enterprize; very well knowing, that a woman 
prepoſſeſs'd is half ſeduc'd. They then parted very 
well ſatisfied with each other, che duenna nn. 
home. 

who impatiemly expected * all d 
what news ſhe had brought: the beſt that you could 
erer hear, anſwer d the governance, all things ſucy 
ce2d the beſt in the world. I have geen the count 
1 can.tell you that his integtions are not ill, he bas ng 
other deſigu but that of marrying you. This he 
ſwore to me by all chat is ſacred agpongft men, 
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You may, perhaps, imagine, that I yielded to him 
upon this, but I aſſure you 1 did not, If you are 
thus reſolved, ſaid I, why don't you make the ufuak 
applications to Don Lewis? Ah, dear Marcella, an- 
fwer'd he, without appearing diſtarbed at this quef- 
tion, could you think it proper for me to obtain her 
father's good - will, before I was aſſured how ſhe ſtood 
imelined towards me? | love her too well to expoſe 
her to ſuch a tyranny ; her eaſe is dearer to me than 
my own deſires, and I had rather condæmn my paſſion 
to a perpetual ſilence, than render her unhappy in 
the diſcovery of ir. 

During theſe expreſhons of his, continu'd the du- 
enna, I obſerv'd him with the utmoſt attention, and 
employ'd all my experience: in difcovering by his eyes 
whether his love was fo fincere as he repreſented'it, 
He ſeem'd touch'd with a real paſhon, and I with a 
joy which without much difficulty I could not con- 
ceal. Being then ſatisfied of his ſincerity, I thought 
it not improper to glance ⁊t your ſentiments with re- 
gard to him, in order to ſecure you ſuch a confider- 
able lover. My lord, faid l to him, Leonora hath 
no averſion to you; and, as far as | can judge, your 
addrefles are nut inſupportable to her. Great God, 
exclaim'd he, then all in rapture, what do | hear! is 
it poſſible that the charming Leonora ſhould enter- 
rain any favourable thoughts of me: how much am 
I-adebte. to you, moſt obliging Marcella, fer kar ing 
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rid me of ſuch a tedious uncertainty? you, who by 
a continual oppoſition have loaded me with ſo many 
torments. Burt, dear Marcella, compleat my bliſa, 
by ohliging me with an opportunity of ſpeaking with 
the divine Leonora; I folemnly promiſe and ſwear 
before you, that I will never be any bers bot hers. 
To this, purſu d the governante, he added yet more 
moving aſſeverations; in ſhort, daughter, he entreated 
me in ſuch a prefling manner to procure him a pri- 
vate opportunity of ſpeaking to you, that I could not 
avoid promiſing to accompliſh it. Ah, why did you 
promiſe him that? reply'd Leonora ſumewhatciſturb'd. 
With how much care have you inculcated this doc- 
trine into me, that a prudent virgin ought induſtriouſly 
to ſhun all dangerous converſations? I agree to what 
you ſay, reply'd the duenna, and it is a very good 
maxim ; but you may lawfully diſpenſe with it on 
t!::3 occaſion, ſince you may lock on the count as your 
huſband. He is not fo yet, reply d Leonora, and [ 
ought not to ſee him before my fatker allows of his 
ſait. | | 

Madam Marcella pow began to repent the good 
education ſhe had beſtow & on the young lady, ſince 
ſhe found it ſo difficult to ſubdue ber virtue, But yet 
reſol vd to compaſs her end, coſt what it would; my 
dear Leonora, ſaid ſhe, I applaud myſelf, when I ſee 
you ſo reſerv'd, Oh happy fruit of my cares! you 
Lave profited by all the rules I have given you, I 
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am charm'd with my own work + but, my davgheny 


you exaggerate what I have taught, you ftrain my 
morals too ſeverely, and your virtue is indeed 

N lictle too ruds Tho' I am fond of a ſtrict ſeverity, 
4 yet I cannot approve of a brutiſh ill manner d caution, 


. indiflinguiſhably ard indifferently levell'd againſt puilr 


1 and ienocence. A virgin doth not abandon her virtue, 
t by affording her ear to a lover, of the purity of whoſe 
. deſires ſhe is ſatisfy'd; in which caſe it is no more 
t c:iminal to anſwer his paſſion, than it is to be ſenſible 
2 of it. © Depend upon me, Leonora, I have too much 
experience, and am too deeply engag'd in your inter- 
. eſts, to draw you into any meaſures prejudicial to 
/ you. e 
t Alas ! where would you have me ſpeak with the 
1 count? ſaid Leonora. In your own apartment, re- 
n ply'd the duenna, for that is the ſafeſt place; 1 will 
? introduce him tc-morrow night, Good Marcella, 
[ reply d Leonora, ſhall I then admit a man— Yes, you 
3 ſnall admit him, interrupted the duenna; tis no ſuch 
extraordinary thing as you imagine, 'tis done every 
d day, and 1 ſend up my wiſhes to heaven that the 
e maidens who receive ſuch viſits may be fortify d with 
t as good intentions as yours! Beſides, what have 
y you to fear? Shall not I be with you ? If my father © 
e ſhould ſurprize us? reply d Leonora. Never diſturb 
u yourſelf in the leaſt about that, rcturn'd Marcella; 


I your father is perfectly ſatisfy'd in your conduc 
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knows my fidelity, and repoſes an entire confidence in 
me. Upon this Leonora, being fo violently puſh'd 
on by the duenna, and inwardly preſs'd by her love; 
was no longer able to hold out, but yidded to Mar- 
cella's propoſal. 

The count was.immediately inform'd of it, and ſo 
joyfully receiv'd the news, rhat he inſtantly preſented 
his female agent with five huadred piſtoles and a ring 
of the like value: and ſhe a-cordingly, finding him 
ſuch a ſtrict obſerver of his word, reſolv'd not to fait 
in the performance of her promiſe. So that next 
night, as ſoon as ſhe imagin'd the family afleep, ſhe 
faſten d to the balcony a ſilken ladder which the count 
had given her, and by that means introduced the im- 
patient lover into his miſtreſs's apartment. 

In the mean while the young lady was wholly ta- 
Len up with a ſeries of melaneholy reflections, which 
very much diſturbd her. Notwithſtanding her in- 
elination ſor the count, and whatever her governante 
could ſay, ſhe blamed her eaſy conſeort to a viſit that 
would violate her duty. To receive a man into her 
chamber at night, whoſe real-ſentiments ſhe was ig- 
norant of, and withal without her father's knowledge, 
feemed to her not only criminal, but alſo what might 


"render her contemptible in her lover's eyes. Twas 


this laſt reflection which molt tormented her, and the 
was extremely full of it when the count entered. 
* He immediately ſell on his knees, to thank ker for 


* 


Aetſore no more of the delights of à a ' 
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the favour ſhe did him. He appeared throughly 
touched with love and acknowledgment, and aftured 
her of his intentions to marry her ; bat not expreſhng 
himſelf ſo ſatisfactory on that head as ſhe defired : 
Count, ſaid ſhe, I am willing to believe that you have 
no other deſign than what you have told me; but 
whatever aſſurances you can give me, | ſhall always 
ſuſpect them till they are authorized and confirmed 
by my father's conſent. Madam, anſwer d Belflor, 
1 had long ſince aſk'd that, if I bad not feared the 
obtaining it at the expence of your repoſe, I don't 
blame you for having not yet done it, reply'd Leono- 
ra, bat even approve theſe more refin'd punctisos of 
your love; but nothing at preſent hinders you, and 
you mult ſpeak to my father as ſoon as poſſible, or re- 
ſolve never to ſee me more. 

Ah! why never fee you more, charmiog Leonora! 
reply'd the count. How little ſenſible are yau of the 
pleaſures of love ! If you knew what it was to love, 


©" as well as I, you would be pleaſed with my diſcloing _ 
wy pains in ſecret, and at leaſt conceal them for ſome ' 


time from your father V knowledge. Oh how great 
are the charms of ſuch a private correſpondence he- 
wat two hearts firmly united | They may prove 
ſo to you, ſaid Leonora, but they can be no other 
than torments to me. Such ſubtte diſlinctious of 
tenderneſs very ill become a virtuous maiden ;- bagſt 
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merce, which if you valued me you would not have 
offered; and if your intentions are reall - ſuch as you 
would perſuade ine they are, you ought from the bot- 
tom of your foul to blame my hearing ſuch offers ſo 
patiently, But alas, adds ſhe, letting fall ſome tears, 
tis to my weakneſs alone that: this crime ought to be 
imputed; I have indeed de ſer ved it, by doing what 
I have done for you. 

Adorable Leonora, cry'd the count, you wrong 
me extremely; your too ſcrupulous virtue takes falſe 
alarms, Why ſhould you fear, becauſe 1 have been 
ſo happy as to prevail on you to favour my love, hat 
I ſhould ceaſe to value you? How unjult is this? 
No, Madam, I am ſenſible of the full value of your fa- 
vours ; they can never deprive you of my eſteem ; 
I am therefore ready to do what you exact of me, 
and will ſpeak to ſignior Don Lewis to-morrow. 1 
will uſe my utmoſt endearour to obtain his conſent 
to my happineſs; but 1 muſt not omit telling you, 
that I ſee but ſmall hopes of it. How ! repiy'd Leo- 
nora, can my father poſſibly refuſe his conſent to a 
man of your quality and ctiFaQter at court? Tis 
that very character and quality which makes me fear 
a denial. You are ſurprized at what I ſay; but Wil 
ceaſe to be ſo, when 1 acquaint you that ſome days 


paſt the king declared he was reſolved to marry me. 


He hath not yet named the lady he defigns me for, 
daß has ooly given me to underſtand that ſhe Mane 
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of the beſt matches at court, and that he is firmly bent 


„ 


upon it. Not knowing at that time what ſentiments 


you might have with regard to me, (for you very 
well know that your rigorous ſeverity never before 
allowed me an opportunity of diſcovering myſelf) I 
did not ſhew any averſenefs to obey his will. After 
this, judge, madam, whether Don Lewis would run 
the riſque of the king's diſpleaſure, by — me 
fot his ſon-in-law. 

No, doubtleſs, ſaid Leonora; I know my 3 
how great ſoever the advantages of your alliance 
might prove, would chuſe rather to renounce it, than 
expoſe himſelf to the king's diſpleaſure. But if my 
father ſhould not oppoſe our union, we ſhould not 
yet he the happier; for in ſhort, Count, how can you 


give me a hand which the king bas engaged elſe- 
where? Madam, anſwer d Belflor, I own#ſincerely 


that I at preſent labour under a very great difficul- 
ty on that fide; but yet hope, that by an even and 


very prudent conduct with regard to his majeſty, I 


ſhall ſo well manage his favours and friendſhip for 
me, as to invent a way to avoid a misfortune with 
which I am fo unexpectedly threaten d. You your» 
ſelf, beautiful Leonora, may aſſiſt me herein, if you 
think me worth joining to you. Ah! in what man- 
ner, {aid ſhe, can I contribute to the breaking off the 
match which the king has propoſed to you ? Ah, ma- 
Em, reply d he wth a paſſionate air, if you pleaſe 
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to receive my troth, which J offer to plight to you, 
I can prelerre mylelſ for you, without incurring the 
king's diſpleaſure. Permit, adorable Leonora, adds 
he kaeeling, that I eſpouſe you in the preſence of 
Madam Marcella, and let her be witneſs of the ſanc- 
tity of our engagement; by this means I ſhall eaſily 
eſcape thoſe miſerable knots with which the world 
would enſagre me: for after that, when ever the 
king preſſes me to accept the lady he deſigns me, I 
have nothing to do but proſtrate myſelf at the feet of 
my prince, and inform him that I have long lov'd and 
ſecretly married you. However deſirous he may be 
to marry me to another, he is yet too gracious to 
ſuatch me from her whom I adore, and too juſt to offer 
this affront to your family, What do you think, diſ- 
creet Marcella, adds he, turning to the governante, 
hat's your opinion of this project with which love 
has this minute inſpir d me? I am charm'd with it, 
ſaid the duenna ; it muſt indeed be own'd that love 
is very ingenious! And you, charming Leonora, re- 
ply'd the count, what do you ſay to it? Can your 
heart, tho arm'd with diſtruſt, refuſe its approba- 
tion? No, return'd Leonora, provided you will ad- 
mit my father into the ſecret, who, 1 doubt not, will 
ſubſcribe to what you will have him. 
We ought to be very careful how we intruſt this 
affair with him, here interrupted the duenna: you 
don't know Don Lewis; be is too nice in punctilios 
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of honour to be aſſiſting to ſecret amours : the very 
propoſal of a private marriage will offend him. Be- 
ſides, his prudence will not fail to make him afraid 
of the conſequences of an union which ſeems to ſhock 
the king's deſigns. By this indiſcreet ſtep you will 
fill him with ſuſpicions, his eyes will be continually 
upon you in all your actions, and he will deprive you 
of all opportunities. Ah! I ſhall then die with grief, 
cried our courtier. But madam Marcella, purſu'd 
he, affecting a melancholy tone, do you really believe 
that Don Lewis will reject the offer of a private mar- 
riage ? I don't doubt it in the leaſt, anſwer'd the go- 
vernante; but grant that he ſhould accept it, he is ſo 
ſcrupulouſly religious that he would never yield to 
the omiſſion of any of the ceremonies of the church, 
and if thex are all performed in your marriage it will 
ſoon be publiſh'd, 


Ah my dear Leonora, then ſaid the count, ten- 


derly locking his miſtreſs's hand be:wixt his own, 
muſt we, to ſatisfy a vain notion of decorum, expoſe 
ourſelves to the terrible danger of being ſeparated for 
ever? the conſent of a father would perhaps ſpare 
you ſome uneaſy thoughts; but fince madam Mar- 
cella has ſhew'd us the impoſſibility of obtaining it, 
yield yourſelf io my innocent deſires; receive my 
heart and hand, and when it ſhall be a proper time 
to inform Don Lewis of our engagement, we will ac- 
quaint him alſo why we conceal'd it. Well, count, 
E 


50 THE DEVIL Ch. Iv. 


ſaid Leonora, I conſent then that you do not ſo ſoon 
ſpeak to my father ; but firſt ſound the king's mind. 
Before I receive your hand in private, ſpeak to your 
prince, tell him you have privately marry'd me; 
let's endeavour by this falſe confidence—Oh no, 
madam, reply'd Belflor, I am too great a hater of a 
lie, to dare to maintain this feint; I cannot thus diſ- 
ſemble. Beſides, I know the king, if he ſhould once 
difcover I had deceiv'd him, he would never pardon 
me ſo long as he liv'd. 

I ſhould never have done, ſignior Cleofas, con- 
tinu'd the devil, if 1 ſhould repeat verbatim all the 
expreſſions which Belflor made uſe of to ſeduce this 
young lady. Wherefore I ſhall only tell you that 
be employ d all the paſhonate language which I ſug- 
geſt to men on the like occaſions: but he had ſcarce 
ſworn that he would as ſoon as poſkble quickly confirm 
the promiſe which he had made in ſecret. He had 
ſcarce call'd heav'n to witneſs his oaths, but he 
ſound he eould not triumph over Leonora's virtue, 
and that the day being ready to appear forc'd him 
gainſt his will to depart, 

The next day the duenna, believing her honour, 
or rather-her intereft engaged not to abandon her en- 
terpriſe, ſaid to Don Lewis's daughter; Leonora, I 
don't know what to ſay further to you; I find you 
oppoſe the count's paſſion, as tho' it had no other 
im but that of a bare gallantry: have you not ob- 


ch. v. UPON TWO STICKS. 51 


ſerv'd ſomething in his perſon that diſguſts you? no, 
good Marcella, anſwer'd Leonora; on the contrary, 
he never appear'd ſo amiable, and his diſcourſe diſ- 
cover'd new charms to me. If fo, reply'd the go- 
vernante, I don't comprehend you: you are prepoſ- 
ſeſs d with a violent inclination for him, and yet re- 
fuſe to yield to a thing, the neceſſity of which has 
already been repreſented to you. My good madam, 
reply'd Don Lewis's daughter, you have more pru- 
dence and experience than I, but have you conſider d 
throughly the conſequences which may reſult from a 
marriage contracted without my father's knowledge ? 
Yes, yes, anſwer'd the duenna, | have made all neceſ- 
fary reflection on that, and am very ſorry to ſee you 
ſo obſtinately reſiſt the glorious ſettlement which his 
fortune prefents you. Have a care your obduracy 
does not weary and diſguſt your lover, and be afraid 
leſt he ſhould caſt his eyes on the intereſt of his for- 
tune, which the violence of his paſhon has made him 
neglect. Since he offers to give you his faith, accept 
it without farther deliberation. His word binds 
him; than which ncthing is more ſacred to a man of 
| honour. Beſides, I am a witneſs that he acknow- 
ledges you for his wife. Don't you know that fuch 
important evidence as mine, is ſufficient to condemn, 
in a court of juſtice, that lover which weed dare to 
per jure himſelf ? 

It was by ſuch language as this that the perfidious 
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Marcella ſhock d Leonora, who ſuffering all reflec- 
tions of the danger that threaten'd her to wear off, in 
all ſimplicity a few days after abandon'd herſelf to the 
count's wicked intentions. 

The duenna introduc'd him every night by the 
balcony into his miſtreſs's apartment, and let him ott 
before day. One night having warn'd him to de- 
part ſomewhat latter than ordinary, and Aurora be- 
gianing to break through the darkneſs, he baſtily 
endeayour'd to ſlide into the ſtreet, but by miſchanee 
ſucceeded ſo ill that he got a very ſevere fall Don 
Lewis de Ceſpides, whoſe bed chamber w:s under 
that of his daughter, happening that morning to riſe 
very early for the diſpatch of ſome preſſing affairs, 
heard the count's fall, and opening his window to ſee 
what was the occafion of the noife, perceived a man 
juſt riſen from the ground with great difficulty, and 
Marcella in his daughter's balcony ; ſhe having drawa 
up the filken ladder, which the count had not made 
ſo much uſe of in his deſcending as in his aſcent. 
Don Lewis rubb'd his eyes, and at firſt took this 
ſpectacle for an illuſion; but after having canſider d 
it, concluded that nothing was more real, and that 
the day light, imperfect as it yet was, did but too 
much diſcover his diſgrace. Confus'd at the fatal 
Gghr, and tranſported by a juſt rage, be flew in his 
night-gown to Leonora's apartment, with a ſword un 
one hand, and a taper in the other. He wut in 
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queſt of her and her governante, in order to ſacrifice 

them beth to his reſentment. He knock'd at their 

chamber door, and commanded them to open it; 

they knew his voice, and trembling, obey d. He 

enter d with . furious air, and diſcovering his naked 

ſword to their amaz'd eyes; I come, ſaid he, 10 
waſh away with her blood the infamous affront that 

wretch has thrown upon her father, and at the ſame 

time puniſh the villainous governante that has be- 

tray'd the trult 1 repos'd in her. 

They both fell on their knees, and the duenna 
began; Signior, ſaid ſhe, before we receive the chaſ- 
tiſement which you have prepar'd, vouchſafe to hear 
us one moment. Well, wretch, reply'd the old 
gentleman, I conſent to ſuſpend my vengeance for a 
minute: ſpeak, inform me of all the circumſtances: of 
my misfortune. But what do I talk of all the cir- 
cumſtances? I know them all but one, and that is 
the name of that raſh man, who has diſhonour'd my 
family. Signior, reply d Madam Marcella, the Count 
de Belflor is the gentleman that hath done it. The 
Count de Belflor | faid Don Lewis; where has he 
ſeen my daughter? by what means has he ſeduc'd 
her? canceal nothing from me. Signior, reply d 
the goyernante, I will relate the whole ſtory to you 


with all the ſincerity I am capable of. . 
She then, with an infinite deal of art, recited all the 
expreſſions which ihe had made Leonora believe the 
E 3 
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count had utter'd with regard to her: ſhe painted 
him in the moſt lively colours of a tender, ſqrupulous, 
and ſincere lover. But not being able to elude the 
diſcovery of the whole truth, ſhe was oblig'd to tell it; 
but enlarg'd on the reaſons that prevail'd with them 
to conceal from him the fecret marriage, and gave 
them ſuch an acceptable turn, as appeas d Don Lewis 3 
rage. Which ſhe perſectly diſcerning, in order to 
compleatly ſoften the old man, Signior, faid the, this 
is what you deſir d to know: puniſh us this minute ; 
plunge your ſword in Leonora's breaſt. But what 
do I ſay? Leonora is innocent; ſhe has only fol- 
low'd the counſels of a woman whom you intruſted 
with her conduct. wherefore tis me alone againit 
whom your ſword ſhould point. Tis | that have 
mtroduc'd the count into your daughter's apartment, 
and I alone have ty'd the knot wherewith ſhe is bound. 
"Tis 1 who have wink'd at all her irregularities in a 
contract that was not back'd by your authority, in or- 
der to ſecure youa ſon-in-law whoſe intereſt you know 
is the channel thro” which all court favours at preſent 
paſs. I had no other aim than Leonora's happineſs, 
and the advantage your family may reap by ſuch an 
important alliance; and indeed nothing leſs than an 
exceſs of zeal to ſerve your houſe cou'd draw me in- 
to meaſures, that carry with them ſuch an appearance 
of treachery, 


While the ſubtle Marcella was thus cajolling the 


e 
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old gentleman, her miſtreſs ſpar'd no tears, but diſ- 
cover'd ſuch a ſenſible grief as he could not reſiſt. 


He grew tender, his rage turn'd into compaſſion, he 


dropt his ſword, and quitting the air of an angry fa- 
ther; Ah my daughter! faid he with tears in his 


eyes, What a fatal paſhon is love! alas, you are not 


ſenſible of all the reaſons you have to affli yourſelf. 
The ſhame alone that muſt reſult from the preſence 
of a father who bas ſurpriz'd you, muſt unavoidably 
draw tears from you ; beſides which, you don't yet 
foreſee all the anxieties your lover may perhaps pre- 
pare for you. And you, imprudent Marcella, to 
what a precipice has your indiſcreet zeal for my fami- 
ly brought you ! 1 acknowledge that ſuch a confider- 
able alliance as that of the count might Cazzle your 
eyes, and it is that alone which excuſes you to me : 
but, wretch that you are, ought you not to have diſ- 
truſted a lover of his high quality! the more iatereſt 
and favour he can pretend to, the more you eught to 
have guarded yourſelf againſt him. Should he make 
no ſcruple of breaking his faith with Leonora, what 
courſe can | take? If I imnlore the aſſiſtance of the 
laws, a perſon of his character would eaſily be able to 
ſhelter himfelf from their ſeverity: and 1 wiſh that, 
continuing juſt to his oaths, he prove willing to keep 


his word with my daughter; for if the king, 2s you 


ſay, deſigns to oblige him to marry another lady, tis 
much to be fear'd his majeſty will force him to iv by 
virtue of his prerogative. 
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O Sir, interrupted Leonora, that ought not to 
alarm you; the count has very well aſſur d us, that 
the king will not commit ſuch a violence on his paſ- 
ſion. lam perſuaded, ſaid Marcella, nis majeſty is 
too fond of his favourite to exerciſe ſuch a tyranny 
over him, and alſo that he is too generous to plunge 
into a fatal grief Don Lewis de Ceſpides, who has 
ſpent all his beſt days in the ſervice of the pyblic. 
Pray heav'n it prove ſo, repiy'd the old gentleman 
weeping, and that my fears prove vain! I will go to 
the count, and deſire him to explain this affair, A 
father's eyes are piercing, and I ſhall diſcover the 
deepelt receſſes of his ſoul. If I ñod him in the diſpo- 
ſition which I wiſh, I will pardon what is paſt; but, adds 
he in a more reſolute tone, if by his diſcourſe I diſcover 
a perfidious heart, you ſhall both with tears bewail 
your imprudence in a melancho!y retirement the re- 
mainder of your days. At theſe-words he took up 
tus ſword, and leaving them to the frightful thoughts 
he had rais'd ia them, return'd to his apartment to 
dreſs; | 
| Signior Aſmodeo, ſaid Don C:ofas in this place, 
before you relate the ſequel of this ſtory, tell me, 1 
beſeech you, what is doing in that apartment hung 
with muſk-colour'd cloth? I ſee five or fix women 
crowding and preſſiag one another to thruſt glaſs 
bottles into the hands of a ſort of ſervant. That 
is ſomewhat worth your obſervation, anſwer'd the 
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devil. In that apartment an inquiſitor lies fick ; he 
is lodg d in the chamber where you ſee two women 
watching with him: they are two of his penitents; 
one is employ'd in making broths for him, and the 
other at his bolſter is keeping his head warm. 
Pray what is his diſtemper? ſaid the ſcholar, A 
little cold in his head, reply'd the daemon; and tis 
to be fear d the rheum may fall on his breaſt. The 
other women whom you fee in bis anti chamber are 
alſo devout ladies, who, on the news of his indiſpok- 
tion, run thither in all haſte with their medicines, 
One of them has brought him for his cough ſyrups of 
jajubes, marſhmallows, coral, and coltsfoot ; ano- 
ther, to preſerve? his ceverence's lungs, is laden with 
ſyrups of long · life, veronica, immortality, and elixir 


proprietatis; another, to fortify his brain and ſto- 


mach, has brought baum, cinamon, and treacle-wa- 
ter, beſides the divine water, and eſſenets of nutmegs 
and amber griſe; this comes to offer kim anacardine 
and bezoartick confections; ard that, tinctures of 
clove-july-flowers, coral, mille-florum, the ſun, and 
emeralds. All theſe women are boaſling the effi- 
cacy of their remedies to the inquiſitor s footman ; 
they take him afide one after another, and each of 
them clapping a ducat in his hand, thus whiſpers him 
in the ear: Lawrence, dear Lawrence, I entreat you 
na to fail preferring my medicines to all the reſt. 
This is what you defir'd, cominu'd the devil, and I 
will now continue the thread of my ſtory. 
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The continuation and conelufion of the biſtary of 
the Court and Leonira, , 
D ON Lewis went early to the count, who not 
fuſpecting he was diſcover d, was ſurpriz d with this 
viſit. He ſtept forward to meet him at his entrance, 
and after having tir'd him with embraces, how great 
is my joy, faid he, to ſee Don Lewis here! doth he 
come to offer me any opportunity of ſerving him ? my 
lord, anſwer d Don Lewis, order, if you pleaſe, that 
we be alone; which Belflor accordingly did, and they 
both ſat down, when the old man thus began: my 
lord, ſaid he, my honour and repoſe require an ex- 
planation, which I come to aſk of you: 1 faw you this 
morning go out of Leonora's apartment; ſhe has 
conſeſs d all, ſhe has told me She has told 
you that I love her, interrupted the count, to avoid 
a diſcourſe which he was not fond of hearing: but 
ſhe has but feebly expreſa d all that 1 fee} for her. 1 
am enchanted ; ſhe is a lady all over adorable ; «he 
has wit, beauty, virtue; no perfection is wanting, I 
have been told that you have a ſon at the univerſity 


of Alcala; is he like his ſiſter ? if be hath her beauty, 


and reſemble you in other excellencies, he mult. be a 
compleat gentleman, I die with deſire to fee him, 
and offer: you all my iatereſt to ſerve him, 
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I am indebted to you for that offer, ſaid Don 
Lewis gravely ; but to come to—He ought to be 
enter'd in the ſervice immediately, interrupted the 
count again; I charge myfelf with the care of his 


fortune; 1 aſſure you that he ſhall not wait amongſt 


the crowd of officers. Anſwer me, count, reply'd the 
old gentleman haſtily, and leave off your interruption, 
Do you defign to keep your promiſe—Yes, without 
doubt, interrupted Belflor the third time; I will keep 
my word which I have given you to ſtand by your ſon 
with all my intereſt ; depend upon me, 1 am a ſincere 
man. *Tis too much, cry'd Ceſpides, riſing up, af- 
ter having feduc'd my daughter, that you dare inſult 
me; but know, I am a gentieman, and the injury 
you have done me ſhall not remain unpuniſh'd, At 
theſe words he return'd home with a heart full of 
reſentment, contriving a hundred projects to compaſs 
his revenge. | 

He told Leonora and Marcella very angrily, It was 
not without ground that I ſuſpected the count; he is 
a traitor, on whom I will be reveng'd : and as for 
you two, you ſhall to-morrow beenter'd ĩn a convent ; 
you have nothing to do but prepare yourſelves, and 
thank heav'n my rage contents itſelf with that chaſ- 
tiſement. He then went and lock'd himſelf up in 
his cloſet, to deliberate what courſe to take in ſuch | 
a nice conjuncture. | 

How great was Leonora's grief when ſhe heard 
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Belfior was perfidious ! ſhe remain'd ſometime with- 
out motion; a mortal paleneſs cover'd her face, her 
ſpirics fled, and motionleſs the fell into the arms of 
her governante ; who fearing ſhe would then die, 
us'd all her endeavours to get her out of this fit : 
they ſucceeded, and Leonora reſuming the uſe of ber 
ſenſes, and ſeeing her governante very officiouſly help- 
ing her, how barbarous are you! ſaid ſhe, with a 
deep ligh z why did you force me out of the happy 
ſtate in which I was ? I was not then ſenſible of the 
horror of my fate. Why did you not let me die? 
you, who well know all the tormenting griefs which 
muſt diſturb the repoſe of my life, . you 
keep me alive ? 

Marcella endeavour'd to comfort 3 but chat 
only encreas d her torment, All your talk is ſuper - 
fluous, cry d Don Lewis's daughter; 1 will hear no- 
thing, Don't loſe your time in attempting to abate 
my deſpair, you ought rather to raiſe it. You, who 
hare plung'd me into the abyſs of miſery in which 1 
now am: tis you who vouch'd for the count's fig- 
cerity ; without you I had never yielded myſelf to my 
inclinations for him, which I ſhould inſenſibly have 
conquer d, or however at leaſt he would never have 
been able to have gain'd the leaſt advantage over me. 
But I will not, coatinu'd ſhe, charge my miſery on you, 
I accuſe no body but myſelf. I ought not to have 
follow'd your advice in the acceptation of a-man's 
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faith, without conſulting my father. How dazzling 
ſoever the count's addreſs might appear to me, I ought 
to have deſpiſs d rather than complimented it at the 
expence of my honour : in ſhort, I ought to have 
diſtruſted him, you and myſelf. Since I have been ſo 
weak as to yield to his perfidious vaths, after the af- 
fliction which I have brought to Don Lewis, and the 
diſhonour I have done my family, I hate myſelf; and 
am ſo far from fearing the retirement with which I 
am threaten'd, that I am fond of hiding my iname in 
the moſt diſmal retreat in the world. Theſe paſſion- 
ate words were not only accompany'd with abundance 
of tears, but ſhe withal tore her cloaths in pieces, and 
reveng'd the injuſtice of her lover on her beautiful 
hair, | 

The duenna, to ſuit herſelf to her miſtreſs's grief, 
did not ſpare for grimaces and diſtorted faces. She 
dropp'd ſome of thoſe tears ſhe had always at com- 
mand; ſhe imprecated a thonſand curſes on mankind 
in general, and the count in particular. ls it poſlible, 
exclaim'd ſhe, that Belflor, who ſeem'd ſo full of juſ- 
tice and probity, ſhould prove ſuch a villain as to de- 
ceive us both! I cannot extricate myſelf out of this 
ſurprize, or rather, I cannot yet perſuade myſelf that 
it is ſo, 


When I fancy him at my knees, ſaid Leonora, 
what maiden would not have truſted his tender en- 
gaging air, and depended on thoſe oaths which he ſo 

* | 
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audaciouſly invok'd heaven to witneſs, and thoſe tran- 
ſports which he inceſſantly repeated? beſides, his 
eyes diſcover d more love than his mouth expreſs d, 
and the very ſight of me ſeem d to charm him. No, 
he did not deceive me; I can't think it. My fa- 
ther muſt not have talk'd with him ſo diſcreetly as 
he ought; they both grew warm, and the count an- 
ſwer d leſs like a lover than a great lord. But alas 
perhaps I flatter myſelf! what ſhall 1 do to extri- 
cate myſelf out of this uncertainty, I will write to 
Belflor, and tell him that I expect him here this night: 
I defire he would either ſecure my alarm'd heart, or 
confirm his treachery. Marcella applauded the de- 
6gn, and was not herſelf without hope that the count, 
ambitious as he was, yet touch'd by Leonora's tears, 
might fall from his reſolution in this interview, and 
determine to marry her. 

In the mean while, Belflor, having rid himſelf of 
| honeſt Don Lewis, continu'd in his apartment, re- 
| flefting on the conſequences which might reſult from 
the reception he had juſt given him. He firmly 
concluded that the whole family of the Ceſpides, 
enrag'd at the injury done to their houſe, would ſtudy 
revenge; but that did not much. diſturb him: the 
:ntereſt of his love much more employ'd his thoughts. 
He imagin'd that Leonora weuld be put into a convent, 
or at leaſt that ſhe would be kept fo ſtrictly watch'd, 
that in all probability he ſhould never fee her more, 
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This thought afflicted him, and his mind was wholly 
taken up with the ſearch after ſome way to efcape 
this misfortune, when his valet de chambre brought 
him a letter which Marcella had juſt put into his 
hands, It was a billet from Leonora, the contents- 
whereof run thus: I am to-morrow to quit the 
* world, and in a folitary retirement have the horror 
© of ſeeing myſelf diſhonour d, odious to my family 
© and myſelf; this is the deplorable conditton 'to 
*-which I am reduc'd by believing you. I expect 
© you once more this night. In my deſpair I hun- 
© after new torments : come and own to me that 
* your heart had no part in any of the oaths which 
* your mouth ſwore to me, or juſtify their ſincerity 
by a conduct which alone can ſoften the rigour of 
* my fate. Perhaps this meeting may be attended 
* with ſome danger, after what has paſs'd betwixr 
© you and my father; take care therefore that you be 
* accompany'd by a friend. Tho' you have occa- 
* fion'd all the miſeries of my life, I yet feel myſelf 
© concern'd for yours,” 

The count read this letter twice or thrice over, 
and repreſenting Leonora in the condition which ſhe 
deſcrib'd, he melted into compaſſion. He ſeriouſly 
reflected on what he had done; juſtice, probity and 
honour, all the laws which his paſhon had hurried 
him on to the violation of, began to reſume their em- 
pire over him. He ſuddenly found his blindneſa 
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diſſipated, and like a man juſt got out of a violent fever, 
bluſh't at the extravagant words and actions which 
had eſcap'd him; he was aſham d of all the baſe ar- 
tifices he had us'd to ſatisfy his defires. Wretch 
that 1 am, cry d he, what have | done? what devil 
poſieſs'd me? I promis d to marry Leonora; I call'd 
heav'nto witneſs it; 1 feign'd that the king propos d 
a match to me; I have made uſe of les, perfidiouſ- 
neſs and ſacrilege io corrupt her innocence 3 what 
madneſs has ſeiz d me? how much better had it be- 
come me to have ſuppreſs d my paſſion, inſtead of ſa- 
tisfying it in ſo criminal a manner? I have ſeduced an 
innocent lady, and now abandon her to the reſent- 
ments of her relations, whom I have equally diſhonour d, 
and ſo return the happineſs ſhe has conferr'd en me 
with a load of miſeries. Ah, how barbarous is ſuch 
ingratitude ! ought I not rather to repair the diſ- 
grace and infamy I have done her? yes, 1 ought: and 
1 will, by marrying her, diſcharge the promiſe | made 
her, Who is there can oppoſe ſo jult an intention? 
ought her tenderneſs to me prejudice me againſt her 
virtue? No: | know how n ch her rebitance colt 
me to conquer it; and ſhe rather yielded to my ſworn 
taiih, than my amorous tranſports. —But on the 
other fide, if I confine myſelf to this choice I ſhall be 
a conſiderable ſufferer, I, who may pretend to the 
nobleſt and richeſt heireſſes in the kingdom, ſhall I 
content myſelf with a private genileman's davghter of 
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a moderate fortune? what will the court think of 
me? they will fay I have marry'd very ridiculouſly, 
Belflor thus divided betwixt love and ambition, 
did not know to which to incline: but tho' he was 
not yet reſoly'd whether he ſhould marry Leonora 

or not, he yet determin'd to go to her that evening. 
Don Lewis, on the other ſide, paſs'd the day in 
contriving the reſtoration of bis honour. The con- 
juncture was very nice; to have recourſe to the laws 
was to publiſh his diſhonour ; beſides, he very much 
fear'd that juſtice might be on one (ide, and the judges 
declare on the other, He durſt not throw himſelf 
at the king's feet; for believing that prince deſigu d 
to marry the count, he was afraid it would be in 
| vain, No ſatisfaction was then left beſides that of 
arms, and it was this he concluded on. In the heat 
of his reſentment he was tempted to ſend a challenge; 
but beginning to confider that he was toe old and 
feeble to rely on his own arm, he choſe rather to put 
it into the hands of his ſon, whoſe puſhes might prove 
more fortuaate and ſucceſsful, He then fent a 
footman to Alcala, with a letter for his fon; by which 
he commanded him to come immediately to Madrid, 
to revenge an injury done to the family of the Ceſ- 
Den Pedro, his ſon, was eighteen years cf age, 
perfectly handſome, and fo brave, that he paſs'd at 

Alcala for the moſt yahant of all the ſcholars io that 
| F 3 | 
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univerſity ; but ycu know him, adds the devil, and 
therefore tis needleſs in me to enlarge farther on his 
character. It is true, ſaid Cleofas, he has all the 
valour and merit which is poſſible to center in ſuch a 
young man. He was not then at Alcala, as his fa- 
ther ſuppos d, reply's Aſmodeo; but the defire of 
ſceing a lady which he Jov'd had brought him to Ma- 
drid, The laſt time he had been there to ſee his 
relations, he made this conqueſt. He did not yet 
know her name; for ſhe had oblig'd him not to uſe 
any means to inform himſelf; to which cruel neceſſity 
he ſubmitted, tho” with great difficulty, It was a 
woman of quality, who had conceiy'! a paſſion for 
him, and believing ſte ought to diſtruſt the diſcretion 
and conſtancy of a ſcholar, ſhe thought fit to try him 
before ſhe diſcover d herſeif. This unknown fair 
iook up more of his thoughts than Ariſtotle's philoſo- 
phy; and Alcala being ſituate ſo near this city, he, as 
you have done, often plaid truant; with this only 
difference, that it was for the ſake of an object which 
deſery'd much better than your Donna Thomaſa. 
To conceal the knowledge of his amorous journey 
from Don Lewis, his father, he us'd to lodge at an 
inn in the ſuburbs, where he carefully ſhelter d him- 
ſelf under a borrow'd name. He never went out 
but at a certain hour in the morning, when he was 
oblig'd to go to a houſe where the lady, which oc- 
caſion d this negle d of his ſtudics, was ſo kind as to 
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come, accompany'd by a chamber-maid. He then 
liv'd tock'd up in his inn the reſt of the day; but in 
requital, at night he walk'd all over the city. 

It happen'd one night as he croſs'd a by-ftreet, 
he heard the ſound of ſeveral voices and ĩuſtruments 
which ſeem'd worth his attention; whereupon he 
ſtopp'd, and found it to be a ſertnace given by a 
gentleman that was drunk, and naturally very bru- 
tiſhly rude. He had no ſooner diſcern d our ſcho- 
lar, but he immediately came to him, ard without 
any other compliment; friend, faid he, in a hey 
tone, go about your buſineſs, I don't love inquiſitixe 
people. I might have withdrawn, anſwer'd Pon 
Pedro ſhock'd at theſe words, if you had deſir d me 
in a civiller manner; but 1 will {tay to tcach you 
how to ſpeak. We'll {ce then, faid the maſter of the 
conſort, drawing his ſword, which of us two ſhall 
yield the place to the cher. Don Pedro alfo pull d 
Gut his ſword, and they began to engage. Tho' the 
maſter of the ſerenade acquitted himſelf with great 
dexterity, he could not yet parry a mortal thruſt, 
upon the receipt of which he fell dead on the ſport. 
All the actors of the con ſort, who had by this time 
quitted their muſic, and were drawing their ſwords 
to aſſiſt him, now came on to revenge his death. 
They all at once fell upon Don Pedro, who on this 
occaſion ſhew'd his utmoſt fkitl ; for beſides parry- 
ing with a ſorprifing dexterity all the paſſes made at 
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him, he himſelf made very vigorous ones, and at once 
kept all his enemies employ'd. But they fo obſti- 
nately perſiſting, and their number being too great, 
as able a fencer as he was, he could not have eſcap d 
alive, if the Count de Belflor, who thea paſs'd by, 
had not taken his part. 

The count wanting neither courage- nor a large 
ſhare of generoſity, could not ſee ſo many ſwords 
drawn upon one man, without engaging himſelf on 
his fide. He drew, and joining with Don Pedro, 
he puſh'd fo brifkly at the ſerenaders that they all fled, 
ſome wounded, and others for fear of being ſo. After 
their retreat the ſcholar began to thank the count for 
his aſſiſtance ; but Belſlor interrupting him: no more 
of that, ſaid he, are you not wounded ? no, reply'd 
Don Pedro. Let's get from this place, reply'd the 
count, I ſee you have kill'd a man; 'tis dangerous 
to ſtay longer in this ſtreet; you may perhaps be 
ſeiz'd, Upon which they immediately making the 
beſt of their way, got into another ſtreet; and when 
they were advanc'd a good diſtance from the place 
where they fought, they flopped. 

Don Pedro, very ſenſibly influenced by juſt and 
grateful ſentiments, entreated the count not to conceal 
from him the name of a gentleman to whom he was 
fo much oblig d. Belflor made no ſeruple of telling 
it, and alſo deſir d to know his. But the ſcholar, un- 
willing to diſcover himſelf, ſaid his name was Don 
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Juan de Matos, and aſſured the count that he would 
never forget what he had done for him. I would 
willingly, ſaid the count, preſent you with an op- 
portunity of diſcharging your obligation to me this 
very night. I am engaged to a meeting not wholly 
free from danger, and was going in ſearch of a friend 
to accompany me. | am ſenſible of- your valour, 
and therefore, Don Jnan, | defire your friendſhip, 
Your ſeeming to doubt it renders me ſomewhat un- 
eaſy, reply'd the ſcholar; 1 don't know how to em- 
ploy the life which you have ſaved, better than in 
expoſing it for you. Let's make haſte; 1 am ready 
to follow you. Belflor then conducted Don Pedro 
to Don Lewis's houſe, and by the ——— both 
enter d Leonora's apartment. 

Here Don Cleofas interrupted the devil; fignior 
Aſmodeo, how was it poſſible Don Pedro ſhould not 
know his father's houſe ? that was impoſſible, reply'd 
the daemon, for Don Lewis had not removed to this 
houſe above eight days; which l deſigned to have told 
you, had not you interrupted me. You are tod 


| balty, and have gotten an ill cuſtom of breaking the 


thread of other people's diſcourſe. Pray cerre& that 
fault for the future, 

Don Pedro, continu'd the devil, did not ſo much 
as ſuſpect that he was at his father's houſe, nor 
thought ſhe who introduc'd him was madam Marcella, 
by reaſon ſhe receiy'd him in the dark in an anti- 
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chamber, where Belflor entreated his companion to 
ſtay as long as he ſhould remain with the lady: to 


which the ſcholar conſented, and fate down with his | 
naked ſword in his hand for fear of a ſurprize. His 
thoughts were taken up with the favours which he 
concluded love was ſhowering on Belflor, and wiſh'd. 


himſelf as happy as he; for tho' he was not ill · treated 
hy his unknown miſtreſs, ſhe had not yet all the ten- 


derneſs for him which Leonora had for the count. 


Whilſt he was making all the reflections on this ad- 


venture that could poſſibly occur to the mind of a 
paſſionate lover, he heard a per ſon ſoftly endeavouring 
to open anather door beſides. that of the lovers, and 


diſcerned a glimmering light throogh the key-hole, he 


haſtily aroſe, made towards the door that opened, 


and preſented the point of his naked ſword to the 
breaſt of his father, who was going to Leonora s 
apartment, to ſee whether the count was nat there. 


The good old gentleman did not believe, after what 
had paſſed, that his daughter and Marcella would 


again venture to admit him, which alone prevented 
his lodging them in another apartment. But yet he 
was apt to think, that before their entrance into the 
convent on the morrow, they might be willing to 
take their laſt leave. Whoever thou art, ſaid the 
ſcholar, don't enter this room, on peril of thy kfe. 
At theſe words Don Lewis looked at Don Pedre, 
whoſe eyes were fixed on him with equal attention ; 


—— 
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ſo that they ſoon knew each other. Ah my fon, 
ſaid the old gentleman, with what impatience have I 


expected you ! why did not you advertiſe me of your 


arrival? were you afraid of breaking my reſt ? alas! 
I am incapable of any repoſe in the miſerable condition 
in which 1 at preſent am. Oh my father, faid Don 
Pedro all-in confulion, is it you that I ſee? are not 
my eyes deceived by à falſe apparition ? whence pro- 
ceeds this ſarprize ? reply'd Don Lewis: are you not 
at your father's houſe ? did I not acquaint you by my 
letter, that eight days fince I remov d hither? juſt 
heav'n, reply'd the ſcholar, what do I hear? 1 
then at preſent in my ſiſter's apartment. 

At theſe words, the count, who had heard the 
noife, and ſuppos'd that his guard was attack'd, 
came out of Leonora's chamber with his fword in his 
hand. The old gentleman, diſtracted at this fighr, 
and ſhewing him to his ſon, cried out, that is the au - 
dacious villain which has robbed me of my reſt, and 
caſt a fatal ſtain upon the honour of our houſe; let 
us then revenge ourſelves, let us inſtantly paniſh the 
traitor. Theſe words were no ſooner out of his 
mouth than he drew the ſword he had under his night- 
gown, and began to attack the count ; but Don Pedro 
reſtrained him, Stay, father, faid he, I beg you to 
moderate the tranſports of your rage. What do you 
mean, my fon? anſwer'd the old man: why do you 
kold my arm? you doubtleſs think tis too weak to 
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revenge us. Well then, take ſatisfaction yourſelf 
for the affront given to our family, which is the only 
reaſon why I ſent for you ta Madrid, If you fall, 
I will ſecond you: the count muſt periſh by our 
hands, or take away both our lives, after . robb d 
us of our honour, 

Father, reply'd Don Pedro, I cannot yield to what 
your impatience expects of me. I am ſo very far 
from attemptiog the count's life, that I came hither 
to defend it; my word is paſs d for it, and my ho- 
nour demands it. Let's then retire, my lord, con- 
tinu'd he, addreſhng himſelf to Belflor. Hah ! baſe 
wretch, interrupted Don Lewis, looking on Don Pe- 
dro with a very angry air, doſt thou thyſelf oppoſe the 
execution of a vengeance wherein all thy force on ght 
to have been employ d? My ion, my own ſon, cor- 
reſponds with the perfidious wretch that has ſeduc'd 
my daughter: But don't think to eſcape my reſent- 
ment; I will call up all my domeſtics, who ſhall re- 
venge me of your treachery and baſe cowardice, Sir, 
reply'd Don Pedro, be juſter to your fon, and don't 
call him coward, for he never deſerved that hateful 
name. The count has fav'd my life this night. 
He propos'd my going with him, whither I did not 
know, but on a certain appointment: I offered to ſhare 
the dangers he might encounter, without ever ſuſ- 
pecting that my gratitude would imprudently engage 
my arm againſt the honour of my family. My word 
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then obliges me to defend his life here; and in ſo do- 
ing I ſhall diſcharge it: not that I am leſs ſenſibly 
touch'd with the injury he has done our family; and 
to-morrow you ſhall ſee me as eager to ſhed his 
bleod, as you now ſee the zealous in the preſervation 
of his life. San 
The count, who had hitherto remain'd ſilent, 
being thoroughly ſtrack with the amazing circum- 
ſtances of this adventure, now ſpoke. Perhaps, 
ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf to Don Pedro, you may 
meet with but indifferent ſucceſs, in revenging this 
injury by force of arms: I will offer you a ſurer 
way of re-eſtabliſhing your honour. I freely own 
to you, that to this day I never deſign d to marry 
Leonora; but I this morning receiv'd a letter from 
her, wherewith I was ſenſibly touch d; her tears 
have juſt compleated the work, and the happineſs of 
being her huſband is at preſent the utmolt of my de- 
fires, If the king deſigns you another wife, ſaid 
Don Lewis, how will you diſpenſe with—The King 
never propos d any match to me, interrupted Belflor 
bluſhing: pray pardon that ſiction in a man, whoſe 
reaſon was overpower'd by love. Tis a crime 


which the violence of my paſhon burry'd me on to 
commit, and which lexpiate by confeſhogit. My lord, 
reply'd the old gentleman, after an acknowledgment 
ſo ſuitable to a great mind, I no longer doubt your 
facerity : I ſee you are reſoly'd effectually to repair 
| * | 
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the injury we have recei- d, and my anger yields to 


the affurances you have given me; permit me then 
to forget my reſenement in your arms. At theſe 
words he ran to the count, who flew to prevent him: 


they mutually embraced ſeveral times; and Belflor 
turning himſelf to Don Pedro, and you, you the 
counterfeit Don Juan, ſaid he, you who have gain d 
my eſteem by an unparalleld valour and a noble mind, 


allow me to vow a ſincere fraternal friendſhip to you. 


At theſe words he embraced Don Pedro, who receiv- 
ing his careſſes with a ſubmiſſive and reſpe&ful air, 
thus anſwer'd him: My lord, in promiſing me ſuch 
a valuable friendſhip, you engage mine, and I entreat 
that you would always conclude me one who will 
continue devoted to you to the end of my life. 

In the mean while Leonora, who was liſtening all 
the time at the chanber-dovr, did dot loſe one word 


of whatever they ſaid. She was at firſt tempted to 


throw herſelf in the middle of the ſwords, without 
knowing why; but Marcella prevented her: and 
when that dextrous duenna perceiv'd all things like- 


ly to end fo amicably, ſhe concluded that her preſence 


and that of her miſtreſs wonld not prejudice the ac- 


commodation; whereupon they both appear'd with 
their handkerchiefs in their hands, and weeping ren 
to proltrate themſelves at Don Lewis's feet. They 
Fear d, and not without reafon, after their being ſer- 
; priz'd Vaſt, night, that the eld genileman's anger migłt 
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return: but raiſing Leonora, he ſaid, daughter, dry 
up your tears, I will not blame you any more; ſince 
your lover is reſolv d to keep the Zaith which he has 
ſworn to you, I yield to forget what is paſt, 

Yes, Don Lewis, ſaid the count, I will marry 
Leonora; and yet better to repair the injury l have 
done you, to give you an entire ſatisfaction, and your 
ſon a pledge of my friendſhip for hinr, I offer him my 
filter Eugenia, Ah, my lord, cry'd Don Lewis in 
a rapture, how ſenſible am I of. the honour you do 
my ſon! What father was ever happier ? you now 
ſhower as much joy on me, as before you loaded 
me with ſorrow. 

The' the old man was charm'd with the count's 
offer, yet Don Pedro was not: being wholly taken 
up with the thoughts of his unknown lady, he was 
ſo diſturb'd and conſus d that he could not ſay one 
word. But. Belflor, without regarding his trouble, 
departed ; telling them he would order all the neceſ- 
ſary preparations to be made for this double union, 
and aſſuring them that he was impatient till he was 
fix'd to them by theſe ſtrict bonds. 

After his departure Don Lewis left Leonora in 
her apartment, and went into bis own with Don Pe- 
dro, who with all the frankneſs of a young ſcholar, 
ſaid, dir, I beg you would diſpenſe with my marry- 
ing the count's filter : 'tis enough that he marry Leo- 
nora; that will be ſufficient to retrieve the honour o 
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our family. What, ſon! reply'd the old man; can 
you refuſe the count's filter ? Ye, father, repiy'd 
Don Pedro; that union, I own, would prove a cruel 
torment to me, the cauſe of which I will not con- 
ceal. I love, or rather adore a charming lady; ſhe 
admits me, and the alone can render my like happy. 
How miſerable is the ſtate of a father! ſaid Don 
Lewis; he ſcarce ever finds his children diſpos d to 
what he deſires. But who then is this lady that 
has made ſuch violent impreſſions on you? I don't yet 
know, anſwer'd Don Pedro; ſhe has promis d to in- 
form me, when ſhe ſhall be fully fatisfy'd bf my diſ- 
cretion and conſtancy, nor do I doubt but ſhe is one 
of the moſt conſiderable families at court. And do 
you fancy, reply'd the old man, changing his tone, 
that I will be ſo complaiſant as to approve your ro- 
mantic love ? ſhall 1 ſuffer you to quit the moſt glo- 
rious eſtabliſhment that fortune can ever offer you, to 
keep you conſtant to a perſon of whom you don't 
know ſo much as her name? Stifle rather theſe ſenti- 
ments for an object, which perhaps may be unworthy 
of them, and think of noiꝭ ing but deferving the hon- 
our which the count is doing you. All theſe diſ- 
courſes are in vain, father, reply'd the ſcholar; 1 
feel it impoſhble for me ever to forget my unknown 
fair; nothing can diſengage me from her : ſhould the 
lofanta be offer'd me Hold, cry d the father haſti- 
ly; 'tis too inſolent to boaſt a conſtancy which raiſes 
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my anger. Be gone, and never let me ſee you a- 
gain, till you are reſolv'd to obey me. 

Don Pedro durſt not reply to theſe words, for 
fear of drawing on ſomething more ſevere, He re- 
tir'd to his chamber, where he paſs'd the reſt of the 
night in reflectioas equally melancholy and agreeable. 
He conſider'd with grief that he was going to break 


wich all his family, by refuſing to marry the count's 


lifter. But he was ptrfeftly comforted when he re- 
preſented to himſelf how his unknown lady muſt 
value him for ſuch a ſacrifice. He flatter d himſelf, 
that after ſuch a ſhining proof of his fidelity, ſhe 
would not fail to diſcover her quality, which he ima- 
gin'd little inferior to that of Eugenia. With theſe 
hopes, as ſoon as it was day, he went to take a walk 
on the Prado, expecting the appointed hour to go to 
the apartment of Donna Juana; for that was the 
name of the lady in whoſe lodgings he us d to mect 
his miſtreſs every morning. He waited the happy 
moment with great impatience, and when it was 
come, flew to the place of readezvous. 

He found his unknown charmer come thither 
ſooner than ordinary; but touched with ſuch a ſen- 
fible grief, as expreſs'd itfelf to Donna Juana in 
ſhowers of tears, A diſmal ſpectacle for her lover! 


All in confuſion he approach'd her, and flinging - 


himſelf at her knees, Madam, ſaid he, what mult J 
think of the condition in which I ſee you? Doubleſs, - 
G3 
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anſwer'd ſhe, you don't expect the fatal blow which 
bring you, Cruel fortune is ſeparatifg us for ever, 
and we are never to fee each other more. 

She accompany'd theſe words with ſo many ſighs, 
that 1 don't know whether Don Pedro was more 
touch'd with what ſhe ſaid, or the grief ſhe diſco- 
ver d in the utterance of it. Juſt Heav'n, cry'd he, 
with an exceſs of rage which he could not reſtrain, is 
it poſſible for you to ſuffer theſſbreaking of an union, 
the innocence of which you know ! But, madam, adds 
he, perhaps you have taken a falſe alarm, Is it cer- 
tainly true that you will be torn from the moſt faith- 
ful lover that ever was? Muſt I really be the moſt 
miſerable of all men? Our ill fate is but too ſure, an- 
ſwer'd the unknown fair. My brother, on whom 1 
depend, will marry me this day, as he has juſt this 
mioute deciar'd to me. Ah! who is that happy 
bridegroom? very baſtily reply'd Don Pedro ; name 
him to me, madam: I will, in my deſpair—1 don't 
yet know his name, interrupted the lady; my brother 
would not acquaint me with it. He told me that he 
defir'd 1 ſhould firſt ſee the gentleman. But, madam, 
faid Don Pedro, did you ſubmit to a brother's will 
without reſiſtance? Did you ſuffer yourſelf to be 
dragg'd to the altar, without complaining on the 
cruelty of the ſacrifice? Did you make no attempt in 
my favour? Alas, I was not afraid of expoſing my- 
ſelf to my father's tage, to reſerve myſelf entirely 
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yours! His threats could not ſhock my fidelity; and 
with what rigour ſoeyer he may treat me, I will not 
marry the lady he propoſes, tho' the match is very 
advantageous. And who is this lady? faid the un- 
known beauty. Tis the count de Belflor's ſiſter, 
reply'd the ſcholar. Ah, Don Pedro, reply'd ſhe, 
diſcovering an extreme ſurpriſe, you doubtleſs miſ- 
take; you are not ſure of what you ſay! ls it really 
Eugenia de Belflor which is propos d to you? Yes, 
madam, reply'd Don Pedro, the count himſelf made 
the offer. How, cry'd ſhe, is it poſhble that you 
ſhould be the cavalier, for whom my brother deſigns 
me? What do I hear, cry'd Don Pedro in his turn, 
is my unknown angel then Eugenia de Belflor ? Yes, 
Don Pedro, reply'd ſhe, but I ſcarce believe my ſelf 
this moment to be any longer ſo; fo hard is it for me 
to perſuade myſelf of the reality of the happineſs of 
which you affure me. 

At theſe words Don Pedro a her knees, 
ſeiz'd one of her hands with all the raptures that a 
lover ſuddenly remov'd from the extremities of pain 
to an exceſs of joy could poſſibly feel. Whilſt he 
thus abandon'd himſelf to the motions of his love, 
Eugenia on her part gave him a thouſand proofs of 
her affection, which ſhe accompany'd with tender en- 
gaging expreſhons: what racking Pains, ſaid ſhe, 
would my brother have ſpar'd me, had he but nam'd 
the huſband he defign'd me? What averſion had 1 
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already conceiv'd for my ſpouſe ? Ah, my dear Don 
Pedro, how much did 1 hate you? Bright Eugenia, 
anſwer d he, how charming is that hatred to me? 1 
will deſerve it by adoring you all my life. 

Aſter theſe two lovers had given each other all 


the moſt moving ſigus of their mutual tenderneſſes, 


Eugenia deſir'd to know how the ſcholar could gain 
her brother's friendſhip, Don Pedro did not con- 
ceal from her the amours of the count and his ſiſter, 
but related to her all that paſs'd the laſt night. She 
was infinitely pleas'd to hear that her brother was-to 
marry her lover's ſiſter; and Donna jus na had too 
great a ſhare in her friend's fate, not to be touched 
with this happy event. She teſtify'd her joy as well 
as Dun Pedro, who at laſt left Eugenia, after their 
having mutually reſolv'd not to ſeem to know one 
another when they appear d before the count. 

Don Pedro return'd to his father, who finding 
him perfectly diſpos'd to obedience, was the better 
pleas'd, becauſe he aſcrib'd it to his abſolute manner 
of deporting himſelf towards his fon the laſt night. 
They expected news from the count the very minute 
they receiv'd a letter from him, which advis'd them 
that he had juſt obtain'd the king's conſent to his 
marriage, and that of his ſiſter, with the addition of 
a conſiderable poſt for Don Pedro; that on the mor- 
row both nuptials might be celebrated, his orders 
having been ſo diligently executed, that all the pre- 
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parations were already far advanc'd. He came in 
the afternoon to confirm what he had written, and 
to preſent Eugenia to them. 

Don Lewis ſhew'd that lady all imaginable civili- 
dies? and Leonora did not neglect tenderly embracing. 
her, As for Don Pedro, by whatſoever motions of 
love and joy agitated, he yet ſufficiently reſtrain d 
himſelf, to avoid the count's having any ſuſpicion of 
their former correſpondence. Belflor particularly 
applying himſelf to obſerve bis fiſter, thought he 

diſcover'd, notwithſtanding the conſtraint ſhe impoſed 
on herſelf, that ſhe did not diſlike Don Pedro. 
But the better to aſſure himſelf of the truth of bis 
conjecture, he took her aſide for a moment, and made 
her own that ſhe was extremely well pleaſed with. 
her cavalier. He then told her his name and family, 
which he before concealed, leſt the indifference of 
their quality ſhould have prejudiced her againſl him; 
all this ſhe pretended to hear, as tho' utterly iguorant 
of it before. 

At laſt, after the exchange of a multitude of civi- 
lities on both ſides, it was refoly'd that the weddings. 
ſhould be kept at the Count de Belflor's houſe; aud 
the nuptial feſtivities are this night acting, but not 
finiſhed ; and that is the reaſon of the ſo great re- 
joicing in that houſe, in which all the company una- 
vimouſly joins, except Marcella, who has no ſhare in 
it. She cries whilſt the reſt laugh; for the Count 
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de Belflor, after his marriage, confeſs d the whole 
ſtory to Don Lewis, who has order d her to be ſent 
to the * Monaſterio de Arrepentidas, where the 
thouſand piſtoles which ſhe receiv'd to betray Leo- 
nora will ſerve her to do penance the remainder of 
her life, 


C HAP. VE. 
Other particulars which the ſcholar ſaw. 


LET'S turn to the other fide, continu'd the daemon, 
and run over ſome new objects. Caſt your eyes on 
the firſt houſe directly under us, where you will ſee 
ſomething extraordinary; tis a man conſiderably in 
debt in a profound ſſeep. He muſt then be ſome 
great lord, ſaid the ſcholar, You have gueſſed right, 


replied the devil. Obſerve in the next houſe an 


author very buſy in his cloſet; he is ſurrounded by 
a thouſand volumes, and is compiling one, in which 
there will not be a line of his own. He pilfers from 
all the books in his ſtudy, and tho' he only metho- 


dizes and connects his plagiaries, yet he doth not 


want a larger ſhare of vanity than a real author. 
Oh what a diverting ſpectacle is that! ſaid Don 


Cleofas: 1 ſee a very fine woman betwixt a. yourg | 


* A mmeſicry in which lewd women are fout up. 
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and an old man; and whilſt the fond dotard is em- 
bracing her, ſhe flips her hand behind him into that 
of a young caralier, who is doubtleſs her ſpark. Quite 
contrary, anſwer'd Aſmodeo, that is her haſband, 
and the other her lover. The old man is a perſon 
of quality, and ruining himſelf for that lady, who 
careſſes him for imtereſt, and is by inclination falſe 
for her huſband's advantage a very five picture realiy, 
ſaid Don Clevfas. That which you ſee in the ad- 
joining houſe, replied the devil, does not leſs deſerve 
your attention. The baſhfulnefs of that young wi- 


dow deſerves your admiration ; ſhe ſcruples receiy- 


ing her ſhift before her uncle, but retires into her 
cloſet to have it put on by her gallace, whom ſhe has 
hidden there. 

Let me preſent you with ſome more melanchely 
images, continu'd Aſmodeo: look on the other fide 
of the ſtreet, into that ſeparate apartment: you ſee 
that corpulent man, that unfortunare canon, who juſt 
now fell into aa apoplexy ; his niece and domeſticks, 
inſtead of affording him any aſſiſtance, have ſuffer'd 


dim to die for want of it, and are ſeizing his beſt ef- 


ſects, and conveying them t. a receiver of ſtolen 
goods to hide them; after which they will be wholly 
at leiſure to moura and lament his death, Obſerve 
thoſe two men whom they are now burying: they 
are two brothers that were both ſick of the fame 
diſzaſe, but took different meaſurzs; one of them re- 


BY THE DEVIL Ch. VI. 
ly'd, with an entire confidence, upon his phyſician; 
the other let nature take her courſe, yet they both 
died; the former by taking all the phyſic the doctor 
order'd, and the latter by taking nothing. This is 
a very perplexing dilemma, ſaid Don Cleofas : alas, 
what then muſt a poor ſick man do? that's more than 
J can tell you, replied the devil; I very well know 
that there are ſuch things as good remedies, but can- 
not ſay whether there are any good phyſicians, 

Do you diſcern about two paces farther, a man in 
his ſhirt ſtalking in a ſtable? Ves, anſwer'd the ſcho- 
lar; he ſeems to have a curry-comb in his hand. 30 
he has, replied the devil; tis a groom, who every 
night, as you ſee him now, walks and curries his 
horſes in his ſleep; after which he is aſtoniſh'd, in 
the morning, to find them all dreſs'd. The people 
of the houſe fancy 'tis dune by fome whimſical ſpirit, 
and the groom is of their mind. 

Who are thoſe ladies juſt going to bed ? They 
are two c2quetting filters who lodge together; from 
ſeven in the morning, to this very minute, they have 
been talking of nothing but dreſſes for themſelves, 
and furniture for their chamber, which they have a 
mind to buy; and they have been ſo infinitely pleas'd 
with this converſation, that to avoid all manner of 
interruption, they have deny'd themſelves even the 
ſight of their lovers. Obſerve their neighbour, that 
lady, juſt come home: ſhe is a great lover of ſcan- 
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dal; ſhe is juſt come from ſupping with an old fe- 
male devotee, one of her friends, with whoſe con- 
verſation ſhe has been infinitely pleas d. Ah, how 
perfectly well ſhap'd the is, and what a charming air 
ſhe has! ſaid the ſcholar. Very well, reply'd Aſ- 
modeo, but that dapper beauty can, I afſure you, 
give you an exact hiſtory of the greateſt part of the 
laſt century as an eye-witneſs. Her ſhape, which you 
admire, is a very machine, in the adjuſtiag of which 
all the art of the ableſt mechanics was exhauſted ; 
her breaſts and her hips are artificial; and not long 
fince ſhe Uropp d her rump at church, in the midſt of 
the ſermon. 

hear ſuch a diſmal noiſe, ſaid the ſcholar, that 
cannot help aſking you the cauſe ef it. Tis a con- 
ſort of kitchen furniture, occaſion'd by a widow of 
ſixty, having this morning marry'd one of her do- 
meſties not yet twenty; upon which all the merry 
fellows in that quarter are met together to celebrate 
the wedding, with the ringing of pots, frying-pans 
and kettles, You told me, reply'd Don Cleofas, 


that the making ridiculous matches was your pro- 


vince; yet you had no hand in this. No, return'd the 

devil; had I been at liberty, I would not have meddled 

in't: this widow had a ſcrupulous conſcience, and there- 

fore married this young fellow only in order to enjoy 

her darling pleaſures without remorſe. I never make 

ſuch marriages; I have a much greater pleaſure is 
H 
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troubling conſciences, than ſetting them at reſt. 

Notwithſtanding the hideous din of this ſerenade, 
ſaid Don Cleofas, I fancy I hear another noiſe, 
Yes, ſaid the devil, it comes from a coffee-houſe, 
where ſeveral wits have been diſputing theſe five 
hours, and the coffee-man cannot get them out of 
doors. The whole controverſy is turn'd on a come- 
dy which firſt appear d on the ſtage this day, the 
action of which was interrupted by the clamours 
and hiſſes of the audience. Some of them maintain 
that it is a good piece, and others as obſtinately aver 
the contrary. They are juſt going to fiſtifuffs, the 
ordinary end of theſe ſquabbles. If you are defirous 
to ſee the fray Iwill remove you , no, interrup- 
ted the ſcholar, ther inform me what that man is 
thinking of, who fats in his night-gowu in an elbaw 
chair, *Tis an old officer of the council of the [n- 
dies, whoſe head is taken up with an important pro- 
jet, His eſtate is worth about four millions; but 
his conſcience ſuggeſting ſome uneaſy reflections on 
the manner of his acquiring it, he is contriving the 
building of a monaſtery ; by which he flatters him- 
ſelf he ſhall ſooth his troubled mind. He has al- 
ready obtain d leave to found a convent ; but being 
firmly refoulv'd not to place any monks in it in whom 
the virtues of chaſtity, ſobriety and humility don't 
eminently ſhine, he is very much puzzled in the 
Choice, 
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Do you ſee a little farther, ſaid the devil, that 


printer at work in his printing-houſe ? He has ſent 


his ſervants to bed, and is privately printing a book, 
What is it? ſaid Don Cleofas. Tis a libel, anſwer'd 
Aſmodeo; it proves that religion is preferable to point 
of honour; and that it is better to forgive than re- 
venge an affront. Ah raſcal, cry'd the ſcholar; he 
does well to print ſuch infamous books in private; 
nor would I adviſe the author 0 own it, for I ſhould 
be one of the firſt to ſtone him: does religion forbid 
the preſervation of our honour? don't let us enter 
upon that diſpute, interrupted the devil ſmiling. Say 
what you pleaſe, reply'd Don Cleofas, for the author; 
tell me that his reaſoning is the cleareſt in the world, 
I ſhall yet laugh at him: nothing in the world is fo 
ſweet to me-as revenge; and ſince you have promis'd 
to do me juſtice on my perfidious miltreſs, 1 demand 
that you keep your word, I yield with pleaſure to 
the rage which inſpires you, ſaid the devil; oh how 1 
love thoſe bold tempers who purſue all their inelina- 
tioas without ſcruple! Come, I will this moment ſa- 
tisfy you, the time of your vengeance being at hand. 
Don Cleofas then took hold of the end of Aſmodeo's 
cloak, and that ſpirit cleft the air with him, and fate 
him down on Donna Thomaſa's houſe. . 
H 2 
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CHAP, VII. 
How Don Cleofas was reveng d on bis miſtreſs. 


THAT lady was at the table with the four bullies 
who had purſu'd the ſcholar over the gutters; he 
trembled with outrageous reſentment to ſee them eat 
a turkey, and empty ſeveral bottles of wine, for which 
he had payed and ſent thither. Ah raſcals, ſaid he, 
how deliciouſly they feaſt at my expence, and a fine 
mortiſication to me ! | confeſs, ſaid the devil, tis no 
very gcaſant ſight; but they who will frequent fuch 


looſe ladies, muſt expect adventures of this kind: 


they happen every day in France to abbots, men of 
the long robe, and the rich farmers of the revenue. 
If I had a ſword, reply'd Don Cleofas, | would break 


in amongſt thoſe villains, and ſpoil their entertain- 


ment. You would be over - matched, interrupted Af. 
modeo; leave your revenge to me, I will compaſs it 
a better way; I vill immediately ſet them together 
by the ears, by inſpiring them wit) a laſcivious flame. 

At theſe words he blew, and out of his mouth, 
ifſu'd a violet · colour d vapour, that deſcended like a 
ſmall cloud, and ſpread itſelf over Donna Thomaſa's 
table. One of the gueſts immediately fecling the 
effect of this blaſt, drew nearer the dame, and paſſion- 
ately embrac d her; but the others, puſh'd on by the 
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force of the ſame vapour, would tear her from him. 
Each pretended to the preference, which they now 
began to diſpute, and a jealous rage poſleſs'd all their 
minds; they came to blows, drew their ſwords, and 
began to engage very warmly, In the mean while 
Donna Thomaſa ſhriek'd in a horrible manner, and 
the neighbourhood was immediately in an uproar ; 
they cry'd out for the officers of juſtice to come, 
which they accordingly did, broke open the courteſan's 
door, found two of the ruffians dead on the ſpor, 
ſeiz'd the reſt and carry'd them to priſon with Donna 
Thomaſa, who crying and tearing her hair, loſt all 
patience, whilſt her geards were not 7 jot more 
rouch'd than Don Cleofas, who laugh'd very heartily 
with Aſmodeo. 


 &S ET Ja, * 
* Of te PRISONERS. 


THE devil and the ſcholar in a moment reach'd the 
priſon, where they ſoon ſaw the two bullies clapp'd 
into a dungeon. &5 for Donna Thomaſa, ſhe was 
lodg'd on the ſtraw with three or four looſe women 
who had been taken up that day, and who on the 
morrow were to be tranſported to the place appointed 
for that kind of cattle. 

Now 1 am fſatisfy'd, ſaid Don Cleofas ; I have had 
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the pleaſure of a full revenge. Whenever you pleaſe 
we will depart, and continue our obſervation of what 
paſſes in this city. Stay, anſwer d the daemon, 1 
muſt firſt ſhew you ſome priſoners, and acquaint you 
for what reaſon they are confin'd here. 

Firſt of all, in that large chamber on the right, 
are three men aſleep on thoſe three wretched beds 
which you ſee. One is a vintner accus'd of poiſon- 
ing a ſtranger, who t'other day felſ down dead at the 
table in his tavern. *Tis pretended that the quality 
of the wine kill'd him; but the vintner alledges that 
it was the quantity, and indeed ought in juſtice to 
be believ'd, for the deceas'd was à German, The 
ſecond is a citizen, who is in for being bound for 
Iicenciado that borrow'd two hundred piſtoles to patch 
up a haſty marriage with his maid ; and the third is 
a dancing-maſter, that taught one of his female ſcho- 
lars a falſe ſtep. 

The two at cards in the little chamber next theth, 
are two young gentlemen of good, families, who were 
clapped up for their amours, The youngelt of them 
was diſcover'd in girls cloaths in a nunnery, and the 
other was catched, by the watch, ſcaling the balcony 
of a woman of his acquaintance, whoſe huſband was 
abſent. Tis his own fault that he does not get out, 
by declaring his deſign was purely amorous ; but he 
chuſes rather to paſs for a thief, and run the riſque of 
his life, than expoſe the lady's honaur, A very 


ch. vm. UPON TWO STICKS. 91 


diſcreet lover indeed, ſaid Don Cleofas, it muſt be 
own'd that our nation out-does others in gallantry, 
1 dare venture a wager, that there is not a French- 
man in the world would ſuffer himſelf to be hanged thus 
diſcreetly, like a Spaniard, upon a punctilio. No, 1 
aſſure you, ſaid the devil, a Frenchman would rather 
clamber up to a women's balcony to publiſh her diſ- 
grace. 

Caſt your eye, continu'd Aſmodeo, directly under 
thoſe two priſoners, and obſerve that man in the dun- 
geon, He was ſeized yeſterday, ard is claim'd by 
the inquiſition: I'll relate you his caſe, 

An old ſoldier by his courage, or rather patience, 
having mounted to the poſt of a ſerjeant in his com- 
pany, came to raiſe recruits in this city. He en- 
quir'd for a lodging at an inn, where he was anſwer- 
ed, that they had empty rooms, but that they could 
not recommend any of them to him, becauſe the houſe 
was haunted every night by a ſpirit, which treated all 
ſtrangers very ill that were raſh enough to lodge there. 
This did not at all baulk our ſerjeant: put me in 
what chamber you pleaſe, ſaid he, do but give me a 
candle, wine, pipes and tobacco, and as for the ſpirit 
never trouble yourſelf about it. 

He was accordingly ſhewn into a chamber, where 
all that he defir'd was brought to him. He fell to 


drinking and ſmoaking till midnight, and no ſpirit 


had yet diſturb'd the profound ſilence that reign'd 
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in the houſe ; but betwixt one and two the ſerjeant, 
all of a ſudden, heard a terrible noiſe, like the rat- 
tling of old iron, and immediately ſaw entering his 
chamber an apparition, cloath'd in black, and laden 
all around with iron chains. Not in the leaſt af- 
frighted at this ſight, he drew his ſword, advanc'd 
towards the ſpirit, and with the flat fide of it gave 
him a very ſevere blow on the head. 

The apparition, not much us'd to meet with ſuch 
bold gueſts, cry'd out, and perceiving the foldier go- 
ing to begin again with him, he moſt humbly pro- 
ſtrated himſelf at his fcet. Mr. Serjeant, faid he, 
for God's ſake don't give me any more; but have 
mercy on a poor devil, that caſts himſelf at your 
feet, 1 conjure you by St. James, who, as you 
are, was a great ſoldier. If you are willing to fave 
your life, anſwer'd the ſoldier, you muſt tell me who 
you are, and ſpeak without the leaſt prevarication. 
I am the principal ſervant of this inn, reply'd the 
ſpirit: I am in love with my maſter's daughter, and 
ſhe does not diſlike me; but the father and the mo- 


ther having a better match in view than me, in order 


to prevent their making him their ſon-in-law, the 
girl and I have concluded that I ſhall, every night, 
act the part which I now do. I wrap myſelf up 
in a long black cloak, and bang the jack chain about 
my neck; thus equipt I run up and den the houſe, 


from the cellar to the garret, and make all the noiſe 
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which you have heard. When I am at my maſter 
and miſtreſs s chamber-door, I ſtop, and cry out; 
don't hope that III ever let you reſt, till you marry 
Juanna to Guillermo your upper drawer. After 
having pronounced theſe words with a hoarſe broken 
voice, I continue my noiſe, and at a window enter 
the cloſet, where Juanna lyes alone, to give her an 
account of what I have done. : 

Mr. Serjeant, continu'd Guillermo, you ſee I have 
told you the whole; I know that after this confeſñon 
yoy may ruin me by diſcovering it to my malter ; 
but if you pleaſe to ſerve, inſtead of undoing me, I 
ſwear that my acknowledgments— Alas, what ſer- 
vice can I do to thee ? interrupted the ſoldier, You 
need do no more, return'd Guillermo, than to ſay 
to-morrow that you have ſeen the ſpirit, that it fo 
terribly affrighted you —How ! terribly affrighted ! 
interrupted the ſoldier; would you have ſerjeant An- 
tonio Quebrantador own ſuch a thing as fear? you 
may ſay what you pleaſe, anſwer d the young man J 
'tis no matter, provided you ſecond my deſign. And 
when I have marry'd ſuanna and am ſettled, I pro- 
miſe to treat you and all your friends nobly for no- 
thing every day. You are a very tempting perſon, 
Mr. Guillermo, ſaid the ſoldier. You propoſe to 
me to ſupport a trick: 'tis 2 ſerious affair, which re- 
quires mature deliberation; but the conſequences 
hurry me on, Go, continue your noiſe, give your 


um 
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account to Juanna, and I'll take care of the reſt, 

Accordingly next morning he ſaid to his landlord 
and landlady : I have ſeen the ſpirit, I have talk'd 
with it. Tis a very honeſt fellow, I have concluded 
a treaty of peace betwixt you and him, He has 
promis'd to leave you at quiet, on condition that you 
will marry your daughter to one Guillermo which 
he talk d of. On my part, I took it upon me to 
oblige you to conſent to this marriage, and with your 
leave it muſt be ſo, for I don't love my promiſes 
ſhould turn to air, Tho' the hoſt was a very ſim- 
ple fellow, he refus'd to ratify this treaty. Have 
a care then, ſaid the ſoldier; the ſpirit has cried 
out to you every night to diſpoſe of your daughter 
to Guillermo, and you have feign'd not to hear it. 
You don't know what ſort of gentlemen theſe ſpirits 
are; after they have ſeveral times declar'd their in- 
tentions, if they are not follow'd, take notice I warn 
you againſt what they will do. 

The hoſteſs, yet more ſilly than her huſband, 
terrify'd at this diſcourſe, and fancying that the 
ſpirit was always behind her, ſo earneſtly preſs d 
her huſband to conſent to the match, that he yielded 
to her entreaties, and Guillermo married Juanna the 
next day, and ſet up in another part of the town. 

Serjeant Quebrantador did not fail to viſit him 
often, and he, in acknowledgment cf the ſervice he 
had done him, gave him as much 'wine as he car's 
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ſor. This ſo pleas d the ſoldier, that he brought 
thither not only all his friends, but liſted his men 
there, and made all his recruits drunk. But at laſt 
Guillermo, grown weary of ſatiating ſuch a crew of 
greedy throats, told the ſoldier his mind; who, without 
ever thinking that he had exceeded the agreement, 
was ſo unjuſt as to call Guillermo little ungrateful 
raſcal, The hoſt anſwered, the ſerjeant replied, 
and the dialogue ended with ſeveral ſtrokes with the 
flat fide of the ſword, which Guillermo received : 
ſeveral perſons paſſing by took the vintner's part; 
the ſerjeant wounded three or four, but was ſudden- 
ly fallen on by a crowd of Alguazils, who ſeiz d him 
as a dilturber of the public peace, and carry'd him 
to priſon, He there declar'd all that I have told 
you, and upon his depoſition the officers have alſo 
ſeiz'd Guillermo; the father-in-law requires the an- 
nulling of the marriage, and the holy office, inform- 
ed of the affair, have thought fit. to take cognizance 
of it, | 
In the next hole, continued the devil, are four 
wretches who will ſoon end their days. One of 
them is a young valet de chambre, admitted by his 
maſter's wife for a lover, One day the huf- - 
band caught them in the act; the woman immediate- 
ly cried out for help, and accus'd the valet de cham- 
bre of a rape: the miſerable unfortunate fellow was 
immediately ſeiz'd, and will be ſacrificed to his miſ- 
treſs's reputation. 
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The ſecond is a chirurgeon, convicted of having 
ſent his wife out of the world the ſame way that Se- 
neca went, He was this day tortured, and after 
confeſſing the crime he was charged with, owned, 
beſides, that he had made uſe of a new way to create 
practice; he wounded the paſſengers in the ſtreet 
with a bayonet, and nimbly made his eſcape. The 
wounded perſon, in the mean while, by his groans 
had drawn the neighbours to his aſſiſtance. He ran 


ia alſo with the crowd, and finding a wpunded man 


wallowing ta his blood, he cauſed him to be carry'd 
into his ſhop, where he dreſs d him with the ſame 
hand which had given the wound. | 

The third, is by profeſſion an aſſaſſinator, one of 
thoſe who for four or five piſtoles are very ready to 
oblige ſach with the uſe of their arm, who want to 
be privately rid of an enemy. The fourth is a young 
marquiſs's gentleman, whoſe maſler being robb'd of 
a thouſand ducats, he is accus'd of the crime: he 
will to-morow be put to the torture, and tho' inno- 
cent will be tormented "till he confeſs that which 
was committed by an old waiting- woman, who mo- 
nopolizes the marchioneſs's ear, and no body dare 
ſuſpect her. 

Signior Aſmodeo, ſaid Don Cleofas, pray let me 
entreat you to help this young gentleman. Keep 
off, by your power, the cruel tortures deſigned him; 
kis innocence deſeryes it you don't conſider what 
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you aſk, Don Cleofas, interrupted the devil, Can 
you deſire me to oppoſe an unjult action, and hinder 
the deſtruction of an innocent man? you had as, 
good beg of an attorney not to ruin a widow or 
orphan.' Pray, if you pleaſe, be thankful that I 
don't deal with yourſelf like an evil ſpirit : and leave 
me to the free exerciſe of my hatred and malice on 
other men. heſides, if 1 would deliver that honeſt 
man out of priſon, do you think tis in my power? 
how, ſaid the ſcholar, have not you power to fetch 
a man out of priſon ? no, realiy, reply'd Aſmodeo z 
if you had read Albertds Magaus's Enchiridion, you 
would have known tha l cannot, any more than my 
brethren, ſet a prifoner at liberty, If even I myſelf 
ſhould have the misfortune to fall into the clutches 
of a juſtice, I could not extricate myſelf any other 
way than by money. 

| think, ſaid Don Cleofas, I ſce a woman in that 
little room abore the dungeon. Yes, anſwer'd Aſ- 
modeo, it is a famous witch, who has the character 
of being able to do impoſſihilities. By her art, 'tis 
reported, old wilowed ladies find out gallaats that 
love them on the ſquare; huſbands become jult to 
their wives, and coquets really enamour'd on thoſe 
rich men that keep them. But nothing is morefalſe 
than this : ſheis not miſtreſs of any other ſecret, thap 
that of perſu-ding the world ſhe is fo, and liviog ; 
handſomely on that opinion, 
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Obſerve in the next room thoſe two priſoners, 
who are talking inſtead of taking their reſt : they 
can't ſleep, their circumſtances diſturb them, and 
really they are nice enough. The firſt is a jeweller, 
accuſed of having concealed ſtollen jewels, The o- 
ther is in for polygamy. Six months ſince he mar- 
ry'd an oid widow in the kingdom of Valencia for 
her money, and a little while after eſpouſed a young 
woman at Madrid to gratify his' inclination, and gave 
her all the riches he had with his Valencian wife, 
Theſe two marriages coming out, both his wives pro- 
ſecute him. She that he marry'd out of inclinatibn 
purſues his life for intereſt, and ſhe that he marry'd 
for intereſt demands it out of inclination, 

Follow my eyes to that o hall, where you will 
ſee thirty or forty priſoners lying on ſtraw ? they are 
pick pockets, ſhopliſters, and all the very worſt ſort 
of felons. UII particularize the cauſe of the com- 
mitment of every one of them. beg you not, 


interrupted Don Cleofas ; let's leave theſe rogues, for I 
am not fond of hearing the adventures of the dregs of 
mankind, pray let's remove from this unpleaſant place; 
go on, and fix our obſervation on more diverting ob- 
jects. Very willingly, replied the Daemon, for I 1 
have : great many other things to.ſhew you, 
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CHAP. Ix. 
Which contains ſeveral ſhort flories. 


LEAVING the priſoners, they flew towSrds the 
Caſa ® de los Locos ; but before they reach'd it, Aſ- 
modeo ſtopping at a great houſe, ſaid to Don Cleofas, 
ſhall 1 tell you what all thoſe people which you ſee 
have this day done? you will very much oblige me, 
anſwer'd the ſcholar; but I conjure you to begin 
with thoſe two ladies who laugh & loud; they ſeem 
to me to be very merry. They zre, anſwered the 
devil, a couple of young ladies that have this day bu- 
rie'd their father, who was a whimſical hamouriſt, 
that had ſuch an averſion for matrimony that be 
would never marry them, how advantageous matches 
ſoever were offer d. The character of their deceas'd 
father was the perpetual ſubject of their diſcourſe. 
He is dead at laſt, faid the eldeſt, our unnatural fa- 
ther, who tock a barbarous pleaſure in preventing our 
marriage ! he will now no more croſs our defires. For 
my part, ſaid the youngeſt, I am for a rich huſband, 
. and Don Bourvalas ſhall be my man. Hold, ſiſter, 
reply d the eldeſt, don't let us be fo very haſly in the 
choice of huſbands ; let's marry thoſe the powers 
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above have deſlin d for us; for our marriages are re- 
giſter d in heaven's book. So much the worſe, dear 
filter, return'd the youngeſt, for I'm afraid my father 
will tear out the leaf. At this the eldeſt could not 
hold trom an extravagant fit of laughter, in which the 
your $1, equally tickſed, as heartily joins, 

Ah ka, ſaid Don Cleofas, in the houſe over-a- 
gainſt that I diſcern a young lady looking into a glaſs, 
"Tis, anſwer'd the daemon, a young gentlewoman, 
who lodges in a furniſh'd chamber, and is compli- 
menting her charms %n the important conqueſt they 
have made this hy. She is likewiſe contriving new 
airs, ard has already hit on two which will to- mor- 
row give a gocd ſtroke towards the gaining of a new 
lover, v ho is ſuch a very promiſing ſpark that ſhe can't 
be too ſeduldus in the conqueſt of him: and one of 
her creditors comirtg to dun her, Honeſt friend, ſaid 
ſhe, come within a few days and you ſhall be paid, 
I am juſt upon terms of agreement with a conſider- 
able officer of the treaſury. 

Let's turn our eyes, conticu'd the devil, towards 
that captain who is drawing on his boots ; he is going 
out of Madrid, his horſes wait for him at the gate, 
and he is commanded to Portugal, in order to join 
his regiment. Having no money to make the cam- 
paign, he yeſterday apply d himſelf to an uſurer: 
Can't you, ſaid he, lend me a Houſand pieces of 
eight? Captain, anſwer d the ufarer in yery oblig- 


ing terms, I have not ſo much by me, but I will do 
my beſt to find a man that ſhall lend you that ſum; 


you give your note for a thouſand ; and out of that 
four hundred, pleaſe to take notice that I expect 
ſixty for procuration. Money is ſo very ſcarce at 


this time— What a helliſh extortion is this, inter- 


rupted the officer haſtily, to aſk fix hundred and ſix- 
ty patacoons for the uſe of three hundred and forty ! 
what a horrid cheat is this! No paſfion, captain, 
reply'd the uſurer with a cool air; try at another 
place. What do you complain of? Do I force you 
to take the three hundred and forty patacoons? You 
are at your liberty to take them oc let them alone. 


The captain went away, without returning any 
anſwer ; but after conſideting that he muſt go to his 
regiment, his time was ſhort, and that he could do 


nothing without money, he returns the next morning 


to the uſurer, whom he met at his door in a black 
cloke, collar band and ſhort hair, with beads in his 
hand. Signior Sanguijela, ſays he, I am content to 


accept your three hundred and forty patacoons; my 
extreme want of money has forced me to it. I will 


but go to maſs, anſwer'd the 'uſurer very gravely, + 


and at my return come again, and you ſhall have that 
ſum. No, no, reply'd the captain, go in again, this 
affair won't take yen up two mioutes, pray diſpatch 


me immediately, for I am in utmoſt haſte, I caa- 
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that is, ſhall give you four hundred down, provided 


| 
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not really, reply'd the uſurer, I every day hear 
maſs before I do any manner of buſineſs ; tis my 
conſtant rule, which I am reſoly'd to obſerve moft 
religiouſly for the remainder of my life, 

However impauent the captain was to receive his 
money, he was forc'd to ſubmit to pious Sanguijela's 
ftri&t rules; and as if he had been afraid he ſhould 
mits the patacoons, he follow'd the uſurer to the 
church, and ſtaid the maſs out with him; immediate- 
ly after which he prepar'd yo go out. of the church, 
when Sanguijcla whiſper'd in his ear, that one of the 
ableſt preachers in Madrid was juſt going to aſcend 
the pulpit, and I will not on apy account, ſaid he, 
lofe the ſermon, The officer, who thought the 
mals inſupportabiy tedious, was almolt diſtracted at 
this freſh delay; but yet waited the ſermon cut. The 
preacher appear d, and preached againſt uſury; at 
which the captain was infinitely pleaſed, and obſery- 
ing Sanguijela's looks, he ſaid to himſelf, If this 
Jew ſhould be touch'd with this difcourſe ! Should 
he now give me fix hundred patacoons, how happy 
*rwould be! After the ſermon the uſurer went out 
of the church: Well, fignior Sanguijcla, ſaid the 
captain, joit ing him, what dc you think of this 
preacher ? was not the ſermon very pathetic! for 
my part, 1 own it ſenſibly moved me. I am per- 
ſectly of your opinion, with regard to the fermon, 
anſwer d the extertioner: he has handled his ſubject 
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perfectly well; he is a learned man, and has diſ- 
charged the duty of his calling; let us do the ſame 
in ours. 

Caſt your eye, continu'd the devil, on \ that great 
houſe beyond the efficer's. Do you ſee that young 
lady in the roſe-colour'd ſatin bed embtoider d with 
ſilver? Yes, anſwer'd Don Cleofas, I diſcern a fine 
woman in a profound fleep, and 1 thick alſo a beck 
en her bollter. You are right, replied Aſmodco, 
that lady is a very gay, witty, young marchicneſs, 
who being indiſpos d, and not able to fleep wr three 
nights, ſhe this day reſolv'd to ſend tor a phyſician, 
He came; ſhe conſulted him, ard he ordered a re- 
medy mentioned in Hippocrates, The lady began 
to rally bis preſcriztico; but the phyſician being a 
peeviſh animal, was diſguſted at her jeſt : Hiꝑpocra- 
tes, madam, ſaid he, very gravely, is not a proper man 
to be ridiculed, God forbid, ſignior Carqueitè, an- 
ſwered the marchioneſs with the moſl ſeridus air hat 
it was polkble for her to put on; Cod forbid that 1 
ſhould laugh at ſuch a famous and learned author! 
| I have ſuch a high value for him, that 1 am fully per- 
ſuaded the reading ſome of his tracts only, would cure 
my waking diſtemper. I have his works of the laſt edi- 
tion, which is the belt tranſlation extant : ſhe accord- 
ingly try d the experynent, and at the third page 
fell aſleep. 

Pray inform — ſaid che ſchular, what that tall, 


meagre piece of ſkin and bonts, who ſtalks about that 
little room, is; I believe his head is fomewhar di- 
ſturb'd. You are not miſtaken, anſwer'd the d&vil, tis 
a dramatic poet that underſtands French ; he has taken 
the pains to tranſlate the Miſantrope, one of the beſt 
comedies of Moliere, that famous French author, 
"Twas this day acted on the theatre of Madrid, and 
has been very ill receiv'd, The Spaniards have 
damu' d it, as dull and tedious : 'T was about this play 
that you heard ſuch a noify diſpute at the coffee- 
houſe, 

Why, reply'd Don Cleofas, had his comedy ſuch 
an unhappy fate? Becauſe, return'd the devil, the 
Spaniards like no plays that are not full of intrigue, 
and the French only thoſe which abound with hu- 
mour, On this foot then, ſaid the ſcholar, if our 
fineſt dramatic pieces were to be play d in France, 
they would not ſueceed. You are undoubtedly in 
the right, ſaid Aſmodeo; as the Spaniards are ſteady, 
and capable of a fix d attention, they are fond of be- 
ing caſt into an agreeable perplexity, and eaſily fol- 
low the moſt complicated action. The French, on 
the other fide, don't care to be buſied chat way, they 
love to be diſengaged, and are pleaſed to fee their 
neighbours ridiculed, becauſe it tickles their own ſa- 
tyrical humour : to conclude, the taſte of nations 
differs. But which ſort of comedy is the beſt, an- 
ſwer d Don Cleofas, that of intrigue, or chat of hu- 
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mour ? is very diſputable, replied the devil; but 
neither Spaniards nor French are to be credited on 
this ſubject, they are parties too much pre judiced to 
be judges; and 1 mult not determine this diſpute, be- | 
cauſe, as the daemon of luxury, I equally protect all 
theatres, | 
I ſee, continu'd de, not far fiom that author, a 
banker in whoſe apartment has lately pels'd a ſerne k 
worth your hearing. Tis not two months ſince he 
return'd from Peru laden with great riches, and is 
now ſet up a banker in this city: bis father is a cob- 
N 


ler in a fmall village about twelve leagues from hence, 
where he lived thoruughly contented with his condi- 
tion, and his wife who is much about the ſame age | 
with himfclf, that is ſixty. p 

'Tis a long time ſince this banker left his parents, 
to go in queſt of a better fortune than what they 
could propoſe to leave him; for within the compals 
of twenty rolling years they had not ſeen him. They 
frequently tak d of him, and continually pray'd that 
Heav'n would pleaſe not to forſake him; and the par- 
ſen being their friend, they never fail'd wo obtain the 
public prayers of the corgregation for lim. As for 
the banker, he had got forgotten them: but as ſoon 
as he was ſettled, reſolv'd to inform himſelf of their 
condition, To this purpoſe, after having order'd his 
domeſtics not to expe him, he mounted on horte- 
back, and went alone to the village. 


* 
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"Twas ten at night before he got thither, and the 
honeſt cobler was a- bed with his wife, in a ſound ſleep, 
when he knocked at the door: they then wak'd, 
and aſk d whe was there? Open the door, ſaid the 
banker, tis your ſon Francillo. Make others believe 
that if you can, cry'd the old man, you thieving 
rogues go about your buſineſs, [or here is nothing for 
you; Francillo, if not dead, is now in the Indies. 
He is no longer there, he is return'd home from Peru, 
reply d the banker, and it is he that now ſpeaks to 
you; open your door, and receive him. Jacobo, 
let's riſe then, ſaid the woman, for I really believe tis 
Fragacillo ; I think I know his voice. 

They both roſe immediately ; the father lighted a 


candle, and the mother, after getting her cloaths on | 


with the utmolt haſte, open d the door. She earn- 
eſtly looked on Francillo, and could not longer doubt 


his being her ſon; ſhe flung her arms about his neck, 


and claſped him cloſe to her. Jacobo, alſo touched 
by the ſamg ſentiments as his wife, did not fail to em- 
brace his ſon in- his turn; and all three of them, 
tranſported with the fight of one another, after ſuch 
a long abſence, could not ſatisfy themſelves without 
expreſſing the marks of the utmoſt tenderneſs. After 
theſe pleaſing tranſports, the banker unſaddled and 
unbridled his horſe, and put him into_the ſtable, 
where he found an old milk cow, the nurſe to the 


whole family; he then gave the old folks an account 


1 


Ch. IX. © UPON TWO STICKS. 107 


of his voyage, and all the riches that he had brought 


from Peru. The particular was long, and would 


tire any diſintereſted auditors; but a ſon, that unbo- 
ſom'd himſelf in the relation of all his adventures, 
could not fail of the attention of a father and mo- 
ther. They greedily heard him, and the very leaſt 
particulars which he related, made in them a ſenſible 
impreſhon of grief or joy. 

As ſoon as he had ended the ſtory of his fortunes, 
he told them that he came to offer them part of his 
eſtate, and begg'd of his father not to work any longer. 
No, my ſon, ſaid Mr. Jacobo, I love my trade, and 
will not quit it. Why, reply'd the banker, is it not 


now high time for you to gire it over, and take your 


eaſe ? I don't propoſe your coming to live with me 
at Madrid; I know very weil that a city life would 
not pleaſe you. I would not diſturb your quiet way 
of living; but at leaſt give over your hard labour, and 
paſs your days as eaſily as you can, The mother 
ſeconded her ſon, and maſtar Jacobo yielded. Very 
well, Francillo, faid he, to pleaſe you, I will not work 
any more for the public; but will only mend my own 
thoes, and thoſe bf my good friend, the vicar of the 
pariſh. After this agreement, the banker, fatigu'd 
with his day's journey, went into his father and mo- 
ther's bed, and ſlept berwixt them both, with a plea- 


ſure which oniy the moſt dutiful and beſt natur'd chil- 


dren to their parents can imagine. 
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The next morning, the banker, leaving them a 
purſe of three hundred ducats, returned to Madrid ; 
but yeſterday was very much ſurprized to ſee Mr, Ja- 
cobo unexpectedly at his houſe: My father, ſaid he, 
what brought you hither? Francillo, anſwer'd the 
honeſt man, I have brought your purſe, take your 
money agiin, I deſire to lire by my trade, I have 
been ready to die with uneaſineſs ever fince 1 left off 


working Well then, my father, reply'd the banker, 


return to your village, work at your trade enough to 
divert yourſelf, but ao more. Carry back your purſe 
with you, and don'r (pare mine, Alas, what would 
you have me do with ſo much money? reply'd Mr. 
Jicobo Comfort the poor with it, returned Fran- 
cillo, beſtow it as your vicar ſhall adviſe you. The 
cobler, ſatisfy d with this anſwer, return'd that morn- 
ing to his village. 

| need not, {aid Don Cleoſas, aſk you what that 
gzatlemin, whichl ſee, has been doing for this whole 
day; he muſt of necefity have fpent it in writing of 
letters. What a prodigious quantity do I ſee on his 
table! What is muſt comical, anſwer'd the devil, is, 
that all thee letters are verbatim the ſame, This 
cavalicr Las written to all his abſent friends the rela- 
tion of an ad enture which happened to him this day 
aſter dinner, and is as fullows : he loves a berurniful, 
difcrcer widow of thirty ; he makes addreſſ s to her, 
ſhe does not flight him, he propoſes to marry her, 
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and ſhe accepts the offer. While the nuprial prepa- 


rations are making, he has free leave to viſit her at 
her own houſe, which he accordingly doth daihy. 
He has been there to day, and happening to meet with 


none of the family to alk where ſhe was, he entered 


the lady's apartment, where he ſurprized her aſleep on 
a couch in an amorous undreſs, He approached her 
ſoftly, and ſtole a kiſs; at which ſhe waked, and ſigh- 
ing ſaid: Ah, pray, Ambroſio, let me ſleep! The 
cavalier, like a weil-bred man, very civilly took his 
leave at that. inſtant, and quitted her apartment; he 
met Ambroſio at the door, Ambroſio, ſaid he, your 
miſtreſs begs that you would not wake her. 

I ſhall now aſk your freſh attention, continu'd the 
devil. Three houſes beyond that of this cavalier lives 
la Chicona, whom I have already mention'd in the 
ſtary of the count de Belflor. Ah, how I am raviſhed 
to ſee her! ſaid the ſchular, That good woman, 
ſo very ſerviceable to young perſons, is doubtleſs one 
of thoſe two old women which | ſez in that low hall. 
The one is leaning with her elbows en the table, 
earneſtly looking on the other, who is telling money: 
which of the two is la Chicona ? She, anſwer'd the 
dacmon, that leans on her elbows. The name of 
the otter is la Pebrada; ſhe is a lady of the ſame oc- 
caſion; they are partners, and at this moment dividing 
the profits of an adventure, which they have this day 
brought to bear, 
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La Pebrada has the beſt trade, and deals with 
"ſeveral rich widows, to whom ſhe carries her liſt to 
read every day. What do you mean by your liſt ? 
interrupted Don Cleofas. It is, reply'd Aſmodeo, 
that catalogue of all the handſome ftrangers that 
come to Madrid: as ſoon as ever la Pebrada hears 
any freſh ones are arrived in the city, ſhe runs to 
their inns, and informs herſelf exactly of their coun- 
try, birth, ſhape, air and humour; ſhe then makes 
report to the widows, who conſider of it, and if 
they are ſo inclin'd, la Pebrada brings them to the 
ſpeech of the ſtrangers. 

This is not only very convenient, ſaid Don Cleo- 
fas, but in a ſort lawful : for without theſe good 
ladies and their agents, the young ſtrangers, who 
have no acquaintance here, word be obliged to the 
expence of an infinite deal of time to create ſome. 
But pray tell me whether there are alſo widows in 
other countries? Whether there are? reply'd the 
devil: yes, there are in all countries, and eſpecially 
in France; but an eſtabliſhed reputation is abſolutely 
-neceſſary in order to find them, To this purpoſe 
give me leave to tell you, that ſome days paſt, a 
very induſtrious ſpark, talking on this head with one 
of his acquaintance, ſaid : My dear, you muſt needs 
allow me to be a very unlucky dog. I have ſpent 
ſifteen whole days in queſt of a yielding female, 
I have gone to Matins at all tae churches; I have 
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furveyed all the beauties of the Tuilleries; I have | 
ſhewed myſelf on the Opera, appear'd all unbutton'd 
at the play-houſe, where ſometimes I lay along on the- | 
benches, at others ſtood upright behind the actors, 
and yet all this avail'd nothing, 1 have not ſo much 
as met with the leaſt favour- from even any one of 
fixty ; whilſt the youngeſt and molt beautiful women 
of Paris are vidims to the chevalier de Tiremailles, 
who without vanity, | may ſay, has neither my ſhape 
nor youth, Oh, don't miſtake, interrupted his 
friend, the chevalier de Tiremailles.is a known ro- 
ver, he has already ruined two women. His ac- 
tions loudly proclaim his merit, he has the beſt re- 
putation in the world. 
What's that I hear? cry'd the- ſcholar: what 
confuſed noiſe ſtrikes the air ? Thoſe are mad men, 
anſwer d the devil, who are tearing their throats 
with ſinging and roaring ; we are pot far from the 
place where they are ſhut up. Ah, ſaid Don Cleo- 
fas, pray do me the favour to ſhow me them, and 
give me an account wherefore they ran mad. | will 
immediately give you that diverſion, anſwer'd the 
devil; as there are melancholy mad men, ſo there 
are alſo merry ones; you ſhall ſee all forrs of them. 
Theſe words” were ſcarce ended, brio the 
ſcholar was tranſported to the top of the Cala de 
los Locos. 
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CHAP. X. 
Of the confin'd mad perfle. 


DON CLEOFAS caſt his eye into all the 
rooms, and after having obſerv'd all thoſe within 
them, ſaid the daemon to him, Let's examine all 
theſe one after another, taking them in a row as 
their chambers are ſituate; and beginning with the 
men, I will tell you by what misfortune they loſt 
their ſenſes, 


In the firſt room is a news- monger, run diſtrac- 


ted with melancholy, by reading in the Gazette, 


that a party of fifty Portugueſe beat thirty Spaniards. 


His reighbour is a licenciado, who has played the 


hypocrite at court for theſe ten years only to ob- 
tain a benefice, and ſceing bimſelf continually for- 


gotten in the promotions, deſpair has at laſt turn d 


his head. 


The next is an orphan, hom his guardian made 


to paſs for diſtracted, that he might ſeize his eſtate; 
and the poor youth is really become ſo at laſt, out 
of pure grief to ſee himſelf ſhut up here. Next to 
him is a ſchool-maſter, who loft his wits in ſearch 
of the paulo poſt fururum of a Greek verb. 

He whom you ſee beyond him, is old captain 
Zanubio, a Neapolitan gentleman, who came to ſettle 


" 
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at Madrid, and ran mad with jealouſy. His ſtory 
runs thus: he had a young wife, whoſe name was 
Aurora; he kept her out af*fight; his houſe was in- 
acceſſible to all men. Aurora never went out but 
to maſs, and then was always accompany'd by her 
old Tithon, who ſometimes carry'd her to an eſtate 
which he had near Alcantara, Notwithſtandiog all 
his vigilant care, a certain gentleman, whoſe name 
was Don Garcia Pucheco, having ſeen her at church, 
had conceiv'd a violent paſſion for her. He was a 
bold young ſpark, and worth the regard of a hand- 
ſome weman ill marry'd, The difficulty of intro- 
ducing himſelf to Zanubio did not remove his hopes; 
bat his beard not being yet grown, and being a very 
beautiful youth, he dreſs'd himſelf in girls cloaths, 
took a purſe of a hundred piſtoles. and went to Za- 
nubio's eſtate, whither he had been inform'd, by good 
hands, that the captain and his wife would very foon - 
come. a | | 

He addreſs d himſe If tothe gardener's wife, and ia a 


' romantic heroic ſtrain, ſaid to her, I come to throw 


myſelf into your arms, take pity on me ; I am of Tole- 
do. born of a good family, and to a good fortune: my 
parents reſolve to marry me to a man | hate, and 1 
bave this night eſcap'd their tyranny and at preſent 
want a ſhelter from their rage. They will never 
come to look for me here; permit me to ſtay here 
ull my relations come to more tender ſentiments ſor 
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me. Here is my purſe, adds he, giving it to her, 
take it; 'tis all 1 can at preſent offer you. But, 1 
Lope, I ſhall one day be able to acknowledge any ſer- 
rice you ſhall do me. 

The gardeners wife, touch'd with this diſcourſe, 
more eſpecially with the concluſion : My daughter, 
ſaid ſhe, 1 will ſerve you I know ſeveral young wo- 
men which are ſacriſic d to old men, and withal know 
that they are not very well contented with them; 
alas, I feel part of their griefs. You could not have 
addreſs d yourſelf to a more proper perſon than my- 
ſelf. I will place you in a litile private chamber, where 
vou ſhall be ſecure. Don Garcia paſs'd ſeveral days 
here very impatiently, expecting the arrival of Avro- 
ra, who at laſt came, accompany'd by her huſband ; 
who, according to his cuſtom, fearch'd all the a- 
partments, cloſets, cellars and garrets, to fee if he 
could not diſcover any man hidden there. The 
gurdener's wife, knowing him throughly, prevented 
his ſearching Don Garcia's chamber, by telling 
in what manner the pretended lady had deſir d a re- 
fope there. 

Zanubio, tho' extremely diſtruſtful, had not the 
leaſt ſuſpicion of the decent, He was willing to ſee 
the unknown lady, who defir* to be excus'd from the 
d ſcorery of her name, pretending ſhe ow'd that con- 
cealment to her family, whom ſhe diſgrac'd by this 
fort of flight. She then told her romantic tale ſo 
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advantageouſly, that the captain was charm'd with ir, 
and began to find a growing incliaation for the fair 
vnknow n. He offer'd her his ſervices, and flatter- 
ing himſelf that this miglit prove a Jucky adven- 
ture, plac'd her with his wife. 

As ſoon as Aurora'ſaw Don Garcia ſhe bluſh'd, 
and grew diſturb'd; he perceiv'd ir, and beliey'd 
that ſhe had obſerv'd him in the church where he 
had ſeen her: wherefore to ſatisfy himſelf, as ſoon 
as he could ſpeak to her alone, he ſaid, Madam, I 
have a brother has often mention'd you to me; be 
ſaw you for a moment in a church; ever ſince that 
time he has call'd upon your name a thouſand times 
a day, and is in a condition which indeed deſerves 
your pity. At theſe words Aurora look'd on Don 
Garcia more intently than ſhe had yet done, and an- 
fwer'd, you too much reſemble that brother for me 
to be any longer deluded by your artißce; I fee 
clearly enough that you are a cavalier in petticoats; 
I remember that one day, when I was hearing maſs, 
my veil ſuddenly flew open, and you faw me. I 
obſerv'd you out of curioſity, and found your eyes 
always fix'd on me. When I went away | believe 
| you did not fail to follow me, to diſcover in what 
ſtreet  liv'd, and who I was. | believe, I ſay, be- 
cauſe I durſt not turn my head to obſerve you, be- 
cauſe my huſband, who was with me, would have 
beco alarm'd, and made a great crime of it, The, 
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next, . and the following days, 1 went to the ſame 
church, were | {ſaw you again, and took ſo much no- 
tice of your face, that | know it again, notwith - 
ſtanding your diſguiſe. Madam, then, reply'd Don 
Garcia, I maſt unmaſk : yes, I am a man enſnar d by 
your charms : 'tis Don Garcia Pucheco, whom love 
bas introduc'd here in this dreſs. And you hope, 
without doubt, ſaid (he, that approving your paſſion, 
I ſhould favour this ſtratagem, and contribute my 
part to keep my huſband in the error he now lies un- 
der; but there you are deceiv'd. I will immedi- 
ately diſcover the whole to him; I am glad of ſuch 
a handſome opportunity of convincing him that his 
vigilance is leſs ſecure than my virtue, and that as 
jealous and diſtruſtful as he is, 'tis more difficult to 
ſurprize me than him. 

She had ſcarce ended theſe words before the 
captain appear d; what are you talking of, ladies? 
ſaid he. To which Aurora immediately anſwer d: 
we were ſpeaking of thoſe young cavaliers that at- 


tempt to get into the affections of young women who - 


have old huſbands; and 1 was ſaying, hat if any of 
thoſe ſparks ſhould be ſo raſh as to preſume to in- 
troduce themſelves to you, under any diſguiſe, 1 
would very ſeverely puniſh thetr impudence. And 
you, madam, ſaid Zanubio, turning towards Don 
Garcia, how would you treat-a young cavalier on 


the ſame occaſion ? Don Garcia was fo diſturb d and 
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confus'd, that he was utterly at a loſs what anſwer 
to return to the captain, who would have perceiv'd 
the perplexity he was in, if a footman had not come 
to tell him that a perſon was come from Madrid to 
ſpeak with him. He went to ſee what his buſineſs 
was; when Don Garcia threw himſelt at Aurora's 
feet: Ah, madam ! ſaid be, what pleaſure do you take 
in tormenting me? will you really be ſo barbarous as 
to deliver me over to the reſentment of an enragd 
huſband ? No, Pucheco, anſwer'd ſhe ſmiling; young 
women, who have old jealous huſbands, are not ſo 
cruel. Reaſſume your courage; 1 was willing to 
divert myſelf by putting you into a little fright : you 
ſhall be acquitted by it; 'us not making you pay 
too dear for my complaiſance in ſuffering you to 
ſtay here. Art theſe comforting wards Don Garcia 
found all his fears vaniſh, and conceiv'd hopes that 
Aurora would not deny him. 

One day when they were matualiy exchanging 
ſome marks of their good underſtanding in Zanu- 
bio's apartment, the captain ſurpriz'd 'em. Had he 
not been the moſt jealous man in the wortti, he ſaw 
enough to engage him to believe, with good reaſon, 
that his fair unknown was a cavalier diſpuis'd : en- 
rag'd to the higheſt degree at this fight, le runs to 
his cloſet to fetch his piſtols ; but in the mean while 
the lovers eſcap'd, double locking all the doors after 
them, and carrying off the keys. They got to a 
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neighbouring village, where Don Garcia had left his 
valet de chambre and two horſes, There he quit- 
ted his petticoats, took Aurora behind him, and con- 
ducted her to a convent,. where he defir'd her to en- 
ter, and aſſur d her of a refuge there, the abbeſs 
being his aunt, This done, he return'd to Madrid: 
to wait the iffue of this adventure, 

In the interim, Zanubio finding himſelf lock'd 
in, loudly call'd all the family. A footman 
hearing his voice, ran towards him; but the doors 
being lock d, he could not open them. I be cap- 
tain endeavour d to break them open, but not being 
able to get out that way quick enough, yielding to - 
his rage, he haſtily flung himſelf out at a window 
with the piſtols in his hand: he fell upon his back, 
hurt his head, and remain d ſenſeleſs on the ground. 
His domeſtics came and carry'd him into the hall 
on a coueh ; they. threw water in his face, and by 
tormenting him, fetch'd him out of his fainting fit; 
but with his ſenſes his rage return'd : he afk'd for 
his wife. The ſervants anſwer'd him, that they 
ſaw her asd the ſtrange lady go out at the little 
garden-door. He commanded them to give him 
his piſtols immediately, and they were forc'd to 
obey him, He caus'd a horſe to be ſaddled, 
mounting it without thinking of his wounds; but 
happen'd ta take a different road than that which 
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the lovers went. He paſs'd the whole day in a vain 
chaſe, and at night ſtopping at an inn in a village to 
repoſe himſelf, his fatigue, and the blood which he 
had loſt, threw him into a fever and delirium, which 
almoſt carry'd him off. 

To tell you the reſt in two words; he lay fifteen 
days ſick in that village, after which he return'd to 
his eſtate, where continually poſſeſs'd by his mis- 
fortune, he by degrees loſt his wits. Aurora's 
friends were no ſooner. inform'd, of this, than they 
brought him to Madrid, and ſhut him up in the mad- 
houſe; and his wife is yet at the nunnery, where they 
reſolve ſhe ſhall ſtay ſome years, as a puniſhment for 
her indiſcretion. | 

+ The very next to Zanubio, continu'd the devil, 
is a merchant who run mad at the news of the loſs 
of a ſhip. In the next room is a ſoldier, who 
could not bear the loſs of his grand-mother. And 
the young man next to the honeſt ſoldier, faid Don 
Cleofas, what ſort of diſtraction is his? Oh! as for 
him, anſwer'd Aſmodeo, tis a poor wretch born 
ſimple, he is the ſon of a Dutch woman, and a fat 
officer of the cuſtom-houſe. 

Let's remove to that great man who plays upon 
the guitar, and ſings to it himſelf, He is a melan- 
choly mad-man, a lover whom the ſeverities of his 
miſtreſs hare reduc'd to this condition, Ah, how 
I pity him, ery'd the ſcholar, allow me to deplore 


1 20 THE DEVIL Ch. X. 


his misfortune: it may be every honeſt gentleman's 
caſe. If I ſhould be ſeiz'd by a cruel beauty, 1 
don't myſelf know whether I ſhould not loſe my wits. 
By this ſentiment you ſhew yourſelf to be a true 
Caſtilian; one muſt be born in the very middle of 
Caſtile to be capable of ever running melancholy mad 
for being unable to pleaſe. The French are not fo 
tender, and if you will know the difference betuixt a 
Frenchaan and a Spaniard on this head, f need only 
repeat the ſong, which that mad man ſings, and has 
jult this minute compes'd. 
A Spaniſh ſong. 
Ardo y Ilaro fir ſaſſego: 
Ll:rando y ardients tanto, 
Que mi el llanto apaga el ſuego: 
N el ſuego conſume el llanto. 
In proſe thus: 

1 burn and weep inceſſantiy, without my tears 
ever quenching my flames, or my flames drying my 
fears. 

Thus ſings the Spaniſh cavalier, when his miſtreſs 
has us d him ill; and on the ſame occaſion a French- 
man, a few days ſince, expreſs'd himſelf thus: 

\ A French ſong. 

Th ungrateful obje@t of my love 
1s deaf to all my pray'rs : 

Her cruel heart no fighs can move, 


Ner is ſhe ſaſten'd by my tears. 
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Was ever mortal curs'd like me! 
The light, and ever glorious ſun, 
Henceforth abandon'd will I hun, 
And in the grave with Payen hye. 

Payen is probably a vintner, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
You've gueſs'd right, anſwer'd the devil. Let's 
now come to the women. How comes it, ſaid the 
ſcholar, that I ſee but five or ſix ! there are lefs mad 
women than I thought, All of 'em are not here, 
reply'd the daemon; but in another part of the city 
there is a place that is quite full of em. I'll carry 
you thither this minute, if you pleaſe. No, no, 
interrupted Don Cleofas, I will content myſelf with 
ſceing theſe here; pray inform me of the cauſes of 
their diſtraction. 

The firſt, reply'd Aſmodeo, is an old ads 
neſs, who loy'd a young officer that ſerv'd in Flan- 
ders. She gave him a large ſum to defray the char- 
ges of his campaign, and in his abſence conſulted a 
female fortuge-teller, to know what her lover did 
abroad; the witch ſhew: him to the marchioneſs, at 
the feet of a Flanders lady, in a glaſs, at which the 
eld lady loſt her wits. | 

The next is a corregidor's wife, whoſe reaſon was 
turn'd by the outrageovs paſſion ſhe fell into at being 
call'd a citizen's wife by a court lady. The next is 
a proctor's wife, who preſs d her huſband very hard 
to buy her a croſs of diamonds, worth ten thouſand du- 
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cats; he abſolutely refus d it, whereupon ſhe ran 
mad. The next is a coquet, whoſe head is turn'd 
with ſpight for having loſt a great lord, whoſe ruin ſhe 
had contriv'd. la the two little lodges below thoſe 
ladies are two ſervant wenches, who have loſt their 
wits: one of them for grief, for being left out of the 
will of an old batchelor, whom ſhe ſerv'd; and the 
other for joy, at the news of the death of a rich trea- 
ſurer, whoſe heireſs ſhe was. 
After having ſhewn you the mad people who are 
conſia d, continu'd the devil, I muſt ſhe w you thoſe 
who ought to be treated ſo. 
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Which ſhould be longer than the preceding. 


LET'S turn our eyes on the fide of the city, and as 
1 ſhall diſcover to you ſome ſubjects which very well 
deſerve to be plac'd amongſt thoſe that are here, 1 
will give you their reſpective characters. I ſee one 
already which I will not ſuffer to eſcape, Tis a 
new-marry'd man, who eight days fince was told of 
the coquetting tricks of a jilt that he lov'd; enrag'd 
he ge to her, breaks one part of her furniture, 
throws another out of the window, and the next day 
marries her. Such a man az this, ſzid Don Cleofas, 
-certainly deſerves the firſt yacancy in this houſe, He 
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has a neighbour not much wiſer than himſelf, reply'd 
Aſmodeo : 'tis a batchelor of forty- five, who has 
ſufficient to live on, and yet would enter himſelf in 
a nobleman's ſervice. 

I ſee a lawyer's widow, a good woman who is 
above ſixty; her huſband is juſt dead, and ſhe has 
enter d herſelf into a nunnery to ſecure her repata- 
tion, as ſhe ſays, from ſcandal. 1 diſcern a couple 
of virgins of above fifty, each making vows to Hea- 
ven to take their father, who keeps them up as cloſe 
as tho” they were under age. They hope, after the 
old gentleman's death, they ſhall find handſome men 


that will marry them for love. And why not? ſaid 


the ſcholar: there are men in the world of as whim- 
ſical a taſte as that. I grant it, reply'd the devil, 
tis not impoſſible they ſhould find huſbands, but 
they ought not to flatter themſelyes with ſuch * 
tis therein conſiſts their folly. | 

There is no country in the world where the wo- 
men tell their age truly. About 2 month fince, a 
maid of forty-eight, and a wife of 1ixty-nine, went 
before a commiſſary to teſtify for a widow. of their 
acquaintance whole virtue was queſti ned. The 
commiſſary firſt interrogated the marri d woman on 
her age, and tho' it was as painly expreſs'd in her 
forchead as in the church regiſter, ſhe yet boldly 
ventured to ſay the was but forty. He next inter- 
rogated the maiden : and you, madam, ſ. ud he, how 

L 2 


old are you? let's paſs on to the other queſtions, Sir, 
anſwered ſhe, for this is an improper one to put to 
us. Lou don't conſider what you fay, madam, re- 
ply'd the commiſſary; don't you know that in juri- 
dical caſes the truth ought always to be told? no 
law abliges us to it, anſwer'd the maiden haſtily. 
But then 1 cannot take your depoſition, ſaid he, if 
your age be not to it, for it is a material circum- 
ſtance, If tis abſolutely neceſſary, reply d ſhe, look 
upon me intently, and put my age down according 
to your conſcience, The commiſſary, without much 
examination, put her down twenty-eight. He then 
alked whether ſhe had long known the widow : be- 
fore her marriage, {aid ſhe, Then l have miſtaken 
your age, reply'd he, in ſetting you down but twenty- 
eight, for it is twenty-nine years ſince the widow 
was married. Well, Sir, returned the maiden, 
write me down thirty then; 1 might at a year old 
know the widow, That will not be regular, reply'd 
he, let us add a dozen, No indeed, interrupted 

the; all that I. can poſſibly afford to add is one year 
more, and I would not put a month more if it were 
to ſave my honour, When theſe two ladies were 
gone from the commiſſary's, the married woman ſaid 
to the other, I wonder that impertinent fellow ſhould 
take us for ſuch fools as to tell our ages truly: tis 
not enough indeed that they are regiſtered in our pa- 
riſh books, but the rude fellow would haye them up- 
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on his papers, that all the world may know them. 
Well, 1 bantered him ſufficiently; I ſunk 2 good 
round twenty years upon him, and you have done 
very well in ſuppreſſing ſo many. What do you 
call fo many? anſwer'd the maiden very ſmartly: 
you rally me, I am at melt but five and thirty. Hab! 
reply'd the other with an angry air, who do you tell 
fo? I ſaw you born; tis a long time fince indeed : I- 
remember I ſaw your father die; be was not young, 
and he hath been dead about forty years. Oh my 
father, my father, haſtily interrupted the virgin, en- 
rag'd at the other's freedom; betwixt you and I, 
when my father married my mother he was ſo old be 
was not able to get children. 

\ I obſerve in the ſame houſe, continu'd Aſmodee, 
two men who are not over wile. One of them is 
a«»puſher of his fortune, that goes ever day to the 
levees of great lords, and is fool enough to believe 
they remember what he ſays to them a quarter of an 
hour afterwards. The other is a foreign painter, 
who draws women after the nfe: he is a great ar- 
tiſt, he paints well, draws correctly, and hits a like- 


neſs extraordinary well, but does not flatter; and 

yet is fo vain as to think he ſhall be crowded with 

buſineſs. Inter ſtultos referatur. How, ſaid the 

ſcholar, you ſpeak Latin to a miracle! Ought you to 

wonder at that, ſaid the devil; 1 ſpeak all languages 

in perfection, even not excepting that of Athens, 
L 3 . 
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which I ſpeak a hundred times better than a cer- 
tain ſet of men who at preſent value themſelves on 
ſpeaking it well, and yet 1 am neither the greater 
fool, nor the vainer for it. 

Caſt your eye into that great houfe an the lefe 
hand, on a melancholy lady ſurrounded by ſeveral 
women who watch with her. Tis the widow of 
an officer of the treaſury, who is over-run with an 
affectation of nobility: ſhe has this day made her 
will, by which ſhe bequeaths her immenſe riches 
wholly to perſons of the firſt quality; not that ſhe 
ſo much as knows any one of them, but only for 
the ſake of their great titles. She was aſk'd whe- 
ther ſhe wonld not leave ſomething to a certain per- 
ſon who had done her conſiderable ſervices: alas, 
no, anſwer d ſhe, and 1 am concern d at it: I am 
not ſo ungrateful as not to own that I have obliga- 
tions to him; but he is but a yeoman, and his name 
would diſgrace my will. 

Signior Aſmodeo, interrupted Don Cleofas, I beg 
you would inform me whether that old man whom | 
ſee reading ſo hard in a cloſet, may not perhaps de- 
ſerve to be placed here? He deſerves it beyond dif- 
pute, anfwer'd the daemon, He is an old licenciado 
in divinity, he is reading a proof of a book he has 
at the preſs. The ſubject mult certainly be moral 
or divine, ſaid the ſcholar : no, reply d the devil, tis 
2 miſcellany of lewd poems which he has written; 
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inſtead of burning them, or at leaſt ſuffering them to 


die with their author, he prints them in his life-time, 
for fear his beirs ſhould not be inclined to publiſh 
them after his death; or out of regard to his charac- 
ter, ſhould deprive them of all their ſalt and ſpirit, 
In the neighbourhood of that licenciate, I ſee one 
of the beſt authors you have. He has an excellent 
genius; his works abound with the Attic ſalt; they are 
ſprinkled all over with noble and ſhining thoughts: 
he does not want new turns: his expreſſions are 
bold, and always happy. Let's paſs on to his neigh- 
bour. Tis a man— h, not fo faſt, precipitately 
interrupted Don Cleofas; you have ſaid nothing but 
what is excellent of this author, and yet have ſhewn 
him to me amongſt the fools. That is indeed true, 
reply'd the devil; I forgot his fault. When he 
reads his yerformances, he ſtops at all thoſe places 
which ſeem to him to deſerve applauſe, to leave his 
auditors time to give it him, and withal have the 
pleaſure himſelf of taſting all their excellencies. 
Obſerve in that houſe on the right, three perſons 
drinking chocolate : one of them is a count who ſets 
up for a lover of polite learning: the other is his 
brother, a licenciado; and the third is a wit, that 
hangs on 'em. They are always inſeparable, and 
never viſit aſunder. The count's ſole buſineſs is to 
praiſe himſelf; that of the licenciado, or 4otng di- 
vine, to praiſe his elder brother and himſelf: but the 
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wit's buſineſs is of a larger extent, he praiſes both of 
them, intermixing his own commendations with 
| theirs, | 

[| 1 was going to paſs by. a ſimple woman, I diſco- 
ver in a little houſe, She is ſo much poſſeſſed with 
her very little merit, that ſhe is drawing up a liſt of 
her lovers, in which ſhe inſerts all men in general who 
ever ſpoke to her. About two paces farther I diſ- 
cern a rich batchelor, tainted with a very particular 
folly. He lives frugally, tho” tis neither for mor- 
tification, nor ſabriety: but to amaſs riches. For 
what? To diſtribute in alma? No. He buys pic- 
tures, rich furniture, jewels, china and bawbles ; not 
to enjoy the uſe of em during his life, but only is 
make a figure in his inventory. What you tell me 
is unnatural and forced, interrupted Don Cleofas. Is 
there really a man in the world of this char der? Yes, 
I tell you, reply'd the devil, he is one of that fort of 
.madmen. Does he, for inſtance, buy a very fine 
ſcrutore; he cauſes it to be pack d up neatly, and 
locked up in his garret, that it may appear perfectly 
new to the brokers who are to buy it after his death, 
In ſhort, he pleaſes himſelf with the thovghts that 

the inventory of his goods will be admir'd. 
With this batchelor lives an author, who ſuc- 
"cecds very well in a grave way of writing; and is only 
fit for what he now does : yet he belie ves himſelf ca- 
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pable of every thing; and will not write plays, be- 
cauſe, ſays he, my comedy would be too ſublime to 
pleaſe the pit. If he ſaid too cool, 1 ſhould take a 
ſpecial care how I ranked ſuch a ſenſible man a- 
mongſt the fools and madmen. 

Should 1, Don Cleofas, attempt to ſhew you all 


thoſe who deſerve to be ſhut up, | ſhould never have 


done. Wherefore, to vary the pleaſures I intend 
yoo, I will carry you to ansther place, and divert 
you with different objects. But before we quit where 
we are, I muſt hint to you a certain author, which 
I have juſt now found. He is a perfect maſter of 
the Greek and Roman authors, from whom he bor- 
rows all the thoughts which he puts in his works; 
and yet he believes himfelf to be an original, and al- 
lows none to be plagiaries, but thoſe who. ſteal from 
Lopez de Vega, Carpio, or Pedro Calderon. 


CHAP. XII. 
Te LOVERS 
I MUST confeſs, ſays Cleofas, the obſervations you 
have made are very inſtructive, but tend to things 


for which a man of my age and complexion has bur 
little reliſh, You are to remember twas a love ad- 
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venture brought me into the honour of your conver- 
ſation; and, dear Cupid, fince you preſide over that 
paſſion, confine your diſcourſe to what you are matter 
of, Shew me then the joys and anxieties, the po- 
litics and follies of lovers, if you would improve me 
in a real uſeful knowledge. 1 ſhould be ſhy, faid 
the daemon, of giving you that information, for fear 
of loſing a votary, did not I know it is an infeparable 
quality in lovers to ſee and yet indulge their miſery 
and weakneſs, for which reaſon 1 am under no ap- 
prehenſion of your growing wiſer from the folly of o- 
thers. But prithee, quoth the ſcholar, before you 
go any further, let me know what that gentleman is 
who is ſtriking fire at his tinder-box ; do you ob- 
ſerve ycnder, how he appears and vaniſhes as the 
ſparks fly about him. That vigilant perſon, re- 
ply'd Aſmodeo, is a lover, who has been this e- 
vening in his miſtreſs's company. She, in her diſ- 
courſe on indifferent things, began two or three cen- 
fures with an accuſtomary phraſe of hers, © There 
are ſome people in the world.” This he tock no 
notice of at the time ſhe ſpoke it; but upon ſecond 
thoughts in his own lodgings, very wilely diicover'd 
that he meant him by that ambiguous expreſſion. 
After taking ſeveral turns in his chamber, he call d 
for pen, ink and paper, kick'd his footman down 
ſtairs, and reſoly d to tell his miſtreſs plainly he knew 
whom ſhe aim'd at ia her late refletions, He had 
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not gone thro? the firſt line of his letter, before he 
was interrupted by a ſudden thought which ſet all 
things right again, convinc'd him that his ſuſpicions 
were groundlefs, and that he was ſtill in her good 
graces, He immediately grew the moſt ſatisfy'd man 
in the world, went to bed in the height of good hu- 
mour, gave his man a crown, and bid him good 
night, What diſaſter, ſays Cleofas, can have be- 
fallen Aim fince? He ſeems to blow his tinder in an 
unuſual hurry ; how his cheeks ſwell, and his eyes 
glare! Tis the moſt dreadful night-piece ever 
ſaw. You mult know, ſays the daemon, he had 
cempos'd himſelf with great tranquillity for half an 
hour, and was juſt falling aſl-ep, when he ſtartled 
on a ſudden and bethought himſelf © if ſhe did not 
mean him, whom could ſhe mean.“ This threw 
him into fo great a ferment, that he jump'd out of 
his bed, with a reſolution to do ſomething which yet 
neither he nor I know any thing of. I heartily pity 
the poor fellow, ſaid Cleofas, for I find he loves in 
earneſt, Had he not, reply'd the daemon, ſhe had 
been his own before now; but tis the frailty of that 
weak ſex to prefer an ated paſſion to a real one. 
That is a frailty, ſays the ſcholar, into which they 
may naturally fall. A p=rſonated lover can aſſume 
all the graces, and avoid all the imperfections of the 


paſſion, Diſquietudes, jealouſics and expoſtulations 


always accompany, but very ill recommend a heart 
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chroughly enamour' d. But look, the man has lighted 


his candle, and blown it out again. Ay, ſays the 
daemon, he has quieted the very moment he had 
lighted it, by calling to mind that he had one day 
heard his miſtreſs ſay, nothing was ſo graceful in a 
man as an high forehead, which you may obſerve he 
has, to the apparent detriment of his chin, cheeks and 
eyes. On how flight a foundation is rais'd the good 
and evil of lovers! cry'd Cleofas. Perhaps ſhe who 
creates all this diſorder is in perfect tranquillity, 
That you ſhall ſee immediately, ſaid Aſmodeo : caſt 
your eyes on the great houſe in the corner of the 
ſame ſtreet; does not a watch-light diſcover to you 
a lady lying half out of her bed, and talking to a ſer- 
vant, who fits by her fide? You are to underſtand, 
by the way, that the woman of a lady in love never 
goes to bed till four in the morning. As ſoon as 
ſhe has undreſs'd her, and laid her on her pillow, her 
buſineſs of putting her to reſt is but begun; for ſhe 
is then to fit down by her, hear her ſentiments of the 
humble ſervant, and confute all her ſuſpicions of his 
infidelity or want of love; and by that time the good 
lady is ten times thoroughly convinc'd, and her maid 
as often p-rjur'd, in hopes to be diſmiſs'd, the {tory 
is to begin again, The preſent anguiſh of our wake- 
ful veſtal is occaſion'd by a merry tale that the 
gentleman in his ſhirt told her in their laſt conver- 
ſation, which diverted her ſo much that ſhe is afraid 
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he has not grief at heart, who could talk with ſo much 
humour: this gives her a thouſand fears, that he has 
broke his fetters; but ſhe now receives gomfort, the 
wench having almoſt perſuaded her that the perſon 
for whom her ladyſhip has ſo much tenderneſs went 
away in very great diforder, and in all probability is 
at this moment upon the rack. 

I know, by experience, ſays the ſcholar, there is 


, nothing ſo diſagreeable to one in her ladyſhip's condi- 


tion as a ſtate of indifference ; your true lover muſt 
be always giving either pleaſure or pain. But who 
is that pretty creature ſighing before her glaſs at this 
time of night? Why does ſhe bite her lips, glance her 
eyes, and examine her face in ſo many different views? 
You know, ſaid Aſmodeo, the cuſtom among you 
young fellows, of publiſhing a liſt every winter of the 
beauties who are to be the tyrants of the year, and 
have their heUths drank by crowds of ſecond-hand 
lovers, that never ſaw em, but are to be enamour'd 
by hearlay, and die for em becauſe tis the faſhion. 
The lady before us, after a reign of three years, was 
left out in yeſterday's nomination, which is the ſub- 
j<4 of her preſent contemplation ; wherein ſhe appeals 
to her glaſs from the injuſtice of the eletors. To 
be reveng'd on the town, ſometimes ſhe, is-reſolv'd to 
marry a faithful lover ſhe has long laugh'd at, and 
ſpend the remaiader of her life in deyotion ; but upon 
larreying herſelf more narrowly, ſhe finds things are 
* | 
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not come to that extremity, and now intends to dreſs, 
and try the fortune of her features in all public places 
for one year more, in order to revive her preten- 
ſions againſt the next election. But we muſt not dwell 
ſo long on particulars, if you would have an idea of 
the extent of my command; you ſee my followers 
in every quarter of the city. 

Yondcer's a young lady getting out of a window, 
40 run away with her father's footman; and at that 
corner is a lord attending with a coach and fix, to 
ſteal a mantua-maker's journey- woman. T he gentle- 
man you fee in the porch has made an aſſignation to 
meet his miſtreſs in that place to-morrow morning at 
ſeven, and in order to it took his ſtation there at ten 
laſt night. Fxcuſe interruption, ſaid the ſcholar ; 
pray tell me the circumſtances of the perſon yonder 
that lies on his back with his hands lifted up, and his 
bead erected, like a figure on a tomb; he ſeems fall- 
ing aſleep in an act cf devotion, *Tis the only per- 
ſon 1 have ſeen well employ'd; he is taken up much 
better than in theſe vanities. Nothing leſs, anſwer'd 
the daemon; he lies motionleſs, as you fee, that a 
plate of black-lead on his forchead may have its due 
effect ir preſerving.it ſmooth. His hands were ty'd 
4p, that they might be white in the morning; and 
his waſte brac'd ia with an iron-bodice, to preſerve 
bis ſhape. In this extraordinary poſture he is calling 


pon cruel Belinda, and amidit a thouſand cuuing te- 
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flections on the ill ſucceſs of his paſſion, it is no ſmall 
mortification to him, that by the itching of the left 
fide ef his noſe, he finds be ſhall have a pimple there 
before morning. 

But pray tell me, ſays Cleofas, the hiſtory of that 
ſtudious gentleman that ſtands in his night gown 
looking uþon his candle. He rubs his head, as if it 
teem'd with ſome extraordinary project. Hah! my 
old friend Leandro, ſays the daemon, are you 
there? This gentleman, ſays he, turning to Cleofas, 
about fifteen years ago, fell in love with a young 
widow, who did not diſcourage his addreſſes. He's 
2 good natur'd ſenſible fellow, and fond to- death of 
his fair idol; but at the ſame time ſo over-run with 
modeſty that he can't find courage enough to reveal 


| his paſhon, and aſk her conſent. She has given him 


a thouſand opportuaities of breaking it to her, and 
he has made as many reſolutions of doing it the next 
time he ſees her, but they are no ſooner leſt together, 
bat be falls into confuſrons and palpitations, looks 
like an aſs, and wiſhes ſomebody would come into 
the room to diſembarraſs him, and ſpoil an opportu- 
rity that perhaps he has long'd for ſeverai months 
before. She took him yeſterday into the fields. 
The lover, who would have given half his eſtate for- 
ſo favourable an occaſion, fell a praiſing the proſpect, 
and after a great many efforts to enter on the grand 
Mair, refoly'd to put it off to another-time. His 
M 2 
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paſhon began in the year 1692, and in 169 5 was in 
a. fair way, had he preſs d it; ever fince that time he 
has been endeayouring to communicate his heart, but 
it fails him, and 'tis very probable he may be paſs'd 
the functions of love before he has courage enough to 
make it, This would have been a rare fellow to 
have made love before the deluge, fays Cleofas; a 
man might then have languiſh'd an hundred years for 
a girl, and afterwards, upon her diſdain, have had 
two or three centuries of youth to take in; but at 
preſent, courtſhip, marriage, and conſummation are 
drawn into a ſpan. We muſt huddle up our amours 
as ſoon as poſhble, if we intend to taſte the ſweets of 
'em. Burt, ſaid Aſmodeo, commend me to that buſy 
gentleman whom you ſee writing in a penſive poſture, 
He is a paſſionate lover, that is, an angry one: an 
honeſt ſoul, that ſhews his fincerity to his miſtreſs, by 
never diſguiſing his reſentments. This morning he 
took the innocent freedom of ſhaking her by the 
ſhoulder, and calling her a dirty baggage; upon 
which, after having deliberated whether be ought to 
hang himſelf, or beg her pardon, he has juſt now 
fioiſh'd a penitential letter to her, wherein he ſub- 
ſcribes himſelf the vileſt of men, and moſt miſerable 
of lovers. « 

Unhappy wretch ! let him go ſleep, if he can, ſid 
the ſcholar; but I grow fick with locking upon fools 
ſo like myſelf. You'd oblige me more, if yau'd 
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ſhow me the weakneſs of the enemy, and let me ſee, 
that with all theſe diſadvantages, we are equal to the 
ſex we have to deal with, There is hardly one of 
them, ſaid the devil, who docs not deſtroy, by her 
inſolence, the paſkon ſhe raiſes by her beauty. 

Yonder's a wife on her bed fait aſſkep, that has 
given orders to her maid not to let in her huſband, 
'till ſhe has call'd her up to rattle him for making her 
ft up ſo late: in that tavern you may ſee the good 
man calling for another bottle, becauſe he's afraid of 
going home at ſo ill an hour, There's a merchant's 
heireſs who l:nguiſh'd for the honour of being noble, 
and is tranſported with the pleaſure of taking place 
of her old acquaintance all day, though every 
night ſhe is kick'd out of bed by her lord for 
being born a cit, and paying his debts. A little far- 
ther you may fee a private gentleman that's marry'd 
to a dutcheſs, but divorc'd for a fortnight for offering 
to lay hands on her grac-'s Ihnen, without mention- 
ing her title. 

There's a gaming lady juſt come home from loſing 


500 l. at Ombre; ſhe can't go to bed till her maid 


has brought her a pack of cards, and wakes her huſband 

to ſhew him how ſhe loſt the laſt game; then falls 

into a paſſion, goes raving to bed, and rails at the 

good man all night for not getting a place at court. 

If you had as good ears as Il, you would hear 

that lady, who friſks to and fro in her apartment 
M 3 
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with ſo mach uneaſineſs, cry coxcomb, fop, clown, 
novice, at every little ſtop ſhe makes in her walk. 
Her miſery is, that according to form, ſhe told % 
plain fellow with a good eſtate, who propos'd m- 
ſelf to her, ſhe wonder'd he could make her ſuch an 
offer, and ſolemnly proteſted ſhe could never like 
him: the ſwain beſiev d her, and is gone to his coun- 
try ſeat; upon which ſhe is now caſting about, by 
what means to explain to the ruſtick the nature of 
gallantry,. and make him underſtand, that a man's 
profeſſion of love, and a woman's refuſal, in this re- 
un d age, are equally meer words. 

But I obſerve a lady, who of all I have ſeen, ſaid 
Cleofgs, touches me with the greateſt compaſſion ; 
her ſtreaming eyes, and diſhevell'd hair, ſpeak a per- 
fect Magdalen: what can be her diſtreſs? who could 
be ſo barbarous to a creature made up of ſo much 
ſoftneſs? that diſconſolate dame, quoth Aſmodeo, 
was three hours ago one cf the greateſt coquets in 
Madrid, and is breaking her heart too late for want 
of knowing it time enough. She had long lov'd a 
gentleman of merit, but play'd with his paſhon and 
her own by ſo many repeated flights, that he grew 
tir'd of the chaſe, and yeſterday diſpos'd of himſeif 
to another. Tis for this reaſon tha: ſhe abandons 
herſelf this night to prayer and harts-horn, and in- 
tends to-morrow to ſhut herſelf vp in a nunnery 


for ever. It weuld be endleſs to ſhow you the va- 
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nities of the ſex; their thoughts, words and actiona, 
tend only to ſhow and oſtentation, for which they 
facrifice their liberty, and all the pleaſures of life. 
Look at the ſumptuous apartment in that palace, and 
the wrought bed which reaches up to the roof of it: 
don't you ſee in it an old man juſt fallen aſleep, and 
by his fide a beautiful young lady looking at a pic- 
ture in miniature. The avarice of her mother tore 
her from the young gallant, whoſe figure ſhe is con- 
templating, to bury her in the embraces of one ſhe 
toaths, And now all the hopes ſhe has left is, to 
lay her old man in his winding-ſheer, and one day 
or other come into the arms of her firſt love. At 
the next houſe is a more diverting fight : the, brute 
who ſtaggers into that chamber is reeling to the bed 
of that delicate creature, whom her prudent parent 
proſtituted to his embraces. The beaſtly ſot was 
rival to one of a very agreeable character; their for- 
tunes were equal, but I dare ſay you'll laugh at the 
merit which preferr'd this worthy to the choice of the 
provident mother, You muſt know he had a pid- 
geon-hduſe upon his eſtate, which the other waxted. 
This turn'd the balance in his favour, and deter- 
mig d the fate of that unfortunate lady, If you 
can ſhow us only unhappy effects of this paſhoy, ſaid 
Cleofas, I muit deſire you'd entertain me with ano- 
ther ſet of objects. Don't be diſcourag'd, an- 
ſwer d the dacmon, at the proſpects 1 have laid be- 
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fore you, There are in noture pleaſing amours and 
happy marriages, but theſe are not to be look'd for 
in Madrid. To give you a ſigbt of happy pairs, 1 
ſhould tranſport you to ſolitudes and retirements, 
where love is a ſtranger to art and gallantry, and 
lives amidit its own natural fweets, complacency, 
mutual eſteem, and eternal coaſtancy; without be- 
ing diverted by the falſe appearances, which under 
the colour of advancing its enjoyments, vitiate the 
true reliſh of em. Tis when we fpirits behold 
mortals in this condition, that we ſuffer our preat-t 
pangs of envy, and with for fleſh and blood, to tate 
the gratiacations beſtow d upon em. 


CH AFP. AI. 
Cf the Tombs. 


ASM ODEO, reſolv'd to ſhew Don Cleoſas ſome 
new things, carry'd him to another part of the city, 
and they fix'd on a lofty church fill d with magnifi- 
cent tombs. Let's here continue the thread of our 
obſervation, ſaid the devil; and before we purſue 
our reflections on the living, let's for a few moments 
diſturb the repoſe of the dead bury'd in this church. 
Let's run thro” the ſepulchres, detect what thev con- 
ceal, and ſee wherefore they were erected. 

The firſt of thoſe eight toms, which you ſee on 
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the right hand, contains the corps of a young lover, 
who dy d with grief for not being able to carry the 
prize at the ring. In the ſecond is a miſer, that 
ſtarv'd himſcHf with hunger; and in the third his 
heir, who two years after dy'd with exceſſive eating 
and drinking, In the fourth lyes a father, who 
could not ſurvive the rape of his only daughter. In 
the next is a young man, who threw himſelf into a 
pleuriſy by taking cooling phyſic. In that beyond 
him, are contain'd the ſad remains of an officer, who 
after having faithfully ſerv'd his coontry, like ano- 
ther Agamemnon at his return from the army found 
an Aegiſthus in his houſe. The feventh covers an 
old maiden lady of quality, ugly and poor, whom 
grief and envy conſum d; and in the laſt reſts the wife | 
of an officer of the treaſury, .who dy'd with diſguſt 
for being oblig'd, in a narrow ſtreet, to turn her 
coach to make way for that of a dutcheſs. 

Who are they, ſaid the ſcholar, in thoſe fire 
tombs cn the left hand? I'll tel] you, anfwer'd the 
devil » one of them contains the ridiculous coojunc- 
tion of an old huſband, and a young wife. The 
huſband, when he marry'd her, had children by 2 
former venter, and was jult ready to have ſigu d their 
ruin, when an apoplexy carry'd him off; and their 
mother-in-law, four and twenty hours after, dy'd 
with vexation, that he did not die two days latter. 
In the next lyes an old canon, too ſoon hurry'd ous 
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of the world by making his will when in perſect 
healih, and reading it to his domeſtics, to whom, 
like a good - natur d maſter, he had bequeath'd ſeve- 
ral legacies. His cook, too impatient to ſtay for 
his, ſoon diſpatch'd him. Beyond this imprudent 
canon lies a beautiful lady, ſacrific'd to the ſuſpi - 


cions of her jealous huſband, In the fourth is a 


bigot, who loſt his life by walking in his garden 
half an hour without an umbrella; and in the laſt 
is a devour lady, that dy'd of the exceſbve uſe of 
phlebotomy, by way of precaution. 

In the midſt of all theſe ſtately rombs, ſaid the 
devil, there are ſeveral perſons very plainly interr'd, 
and amongſt the reſt a German, who died by drink - 
ing three healths with tobacco in his glaſs, in a de- 
bauch; a Frenchman who loſt his life for preſenting 
(according to the civility of his nation) a lady with 
holy water at her entrance into the church, as he 
was going out of it, There lies a player, that by 
flow degrees conſumed himſelf in envying thoſe of 
his comrades, who kept their coaches, while he 
was obliged to go a foot. There is an actreſs, who 
over-heating herſelf, in playirg the part of a veſtal- 
virgin, miſcarry'd, and died of it behind the ſcenes ; 
and next to her is interred a dramatic author, who 
ſuddenly died of envy, at the pit's clappiog one of 
bis friend's plays the firſt day. 

Signior Aſmedeo, ſaid the ſcholar here, pardon 
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me if-I - interrupt you- to-aſk the reaſon of thoſe 
piercing cries which deafen my ears. They pro- 
ceed, anſwer'd the devil, from that fine houſe on 
the left hand; where this very moment is acting one 
of the moſt melancholy ſcenes that ever was repre- 
ſented on the theatre of the-world : fix your eyes on 
that deplorable ſpectacle. Ah, why, reply'd Don 
Cleofas, docs that lady that tears her hair, and 
ſtruggles in the woman's arms, appear ſo afflicted ? 
look in the oppoſite apartment, return'd Aſmodeo, 
and you will fee the cauſe. Obſerve that man laid 
out on that ſtately bed; 'tis her huſband, be is juſt 
dead, and ſhe is incoſolable. Their ſtory is very 
moving, and deſerves tq be written; I have a great 
mind to tell it you: you will oblige me, faid the 
ſcholar; I am not leſs ſenſible of objects of com- 
paſſion, than diverted by thoſe of ridicule. Tis 
ſomewhat long, reply'd the devil, but too moving to 
be tireſome. He then began the relation in theſe 
terms. 


EA. 


Of the power of friend ſbip. A. ſtory. 


A YOUNG gentleman of Toledo, accompany'd by 
his valet de chambre, travell'd ſeveral long days 
journies ſrom his native country, to avoid the con- 
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ſequences of a tragical adventure. He was two 
little leagues from Valencia, when at the entry of a 
wood he met a lady deſcendiag haſtily out of her 
coach. No veil cover'd her face, in which beauty ſhone 
in perfection. This charming lady ſeem d fo diſturb'd 
and diſtracted, that the cavalier, concluding ſhe 
wanted aſſiſtance, did not fail to tender her that of 
his courage. Generous unknown, ſaid the lady, I 
embrace your offer; Heav'n ſeems to have ſent you 
hither to my aſliſtance, and to avert the misfortune 
which | dread. Two gentlemen are met upon an 
appointment in this wood ; I this minute ſaw them 
enter; I can tell you no more ; but, if you pleaſe, 
follow me, and you ſhall know the whole. At the 
end of tkeſe words ſh: flew into the wood, and the 
Toledan, leaving the care of his horſe to his man, 
made after her as faſt as he could. 

They hed ſcarce advanc'd an hundred paces be- 
fore they heard the claſhing of ſwords, and ſoon diſ- 
cover'd two men furjoufly engag d. The Toledan 
ran to part them which having done, partly by force 
and partly by entreaty, he aſk'd them the cauſe of 
their quarrel, Brave unknown, ſaid one of the ca- 
valiers, my name is Don Fadrique de Mendoca, and 
my adverſary is Don Alvaro Ponce: we both love 
Donna Theodora, the lady which you accompany : 
ſhe has always flighted our addreſſes, and notwith- 
ſtanding all the tenderneſſes that love could ſuggett re 


ch. XIV. UPON TWO STICKS. 145 


pleaſe her, the obdurate fair would never treat us bet- 
ter. As for me, I deſign'd to continue her ſlave in 
ſpite of her indifference ; but my rival, inſtead of ta- 
king the ſame reſolution, ſent me a challenge. Tis 


true, interrupted Don Alvaro; I concluded that if I 


had no rival, Donna Theodora might look on me; 
wherefore I endeavour'd to take away the life of Don 
Fadrique, to rid myſelf of a man that oppos'd my fe- 
licity, Gentlemen, ſaid the Toledan, I don't ap- 
prove of your duelling; tis an affront to Donna 
Theodora : 'twill ſoon be publiſhed in Valencia that 
you have fought for her; and your miſtreſs's honour 
ought to be dearer to you than your own repoſe 
and lives, Beſides, what advantage could the 
vanquiſher reap by his victory? after having ex- 
pos d his miſtreſs s reputation, could he expect the 
would look on him with a favourable eye? ridi- 
culous ſtupidity ! take my advice, make à more no- 
ble effort on yourſelves, more worthy the names that 
you bear: conquer theſe furious tranſports, and by 
an iaviolable oath engage yourſelves to ſubſcribe the 
articles of accommodation which I ſhall propoſe to 
you. Your quarrel ſhall end without bloodſhed. 
Hah! how? ſaid Don Alvaro. This lady muſt 
declare, reply'd the Toledan, whether ſhe will 
chooſe Don Fadrique or you, and the unhappy lover, 
far from arming againſt his rival, muſt leave him 


the field. I conſent, ſaid Don Alvaro, and ſwear 
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by all that is moſt ſacred to acquieſce in her choice, 
whether ſhe determine in favour of me or my rival ; for 
even that preference will be more ſupportable than 
the miſerable uncertainty under which I now labour. 
And as for me, faid Don Fadrique in his turn, I call 
Heay'n to witneſs, that if the divine object which l 
adore does not pronounce in my favour, I will re- 
move myſelf far diſtant from her charms, and if I 
cannot forget her, at leaſt will never ſez her more. 
The Toledan then turning towards Theodora, 
madam, ſaid he, 'tis in your power with one word 
to diſarm theſe two rivals; you need only declare 
whoſe conſtancy of the two you pleaſe to reward. 
Sir, anſwer'd the lady, ſearch for another expedient 
to reconcile them: why ſhould I be the Tacrifice of 
their agreement? I really value Don Fadrique and 
Don Alvaro, but I don't love either of them; and 
it is unjuſt that to prevent the ſtain which their 
duelling might caſt upon my honour, I ſhould be 
oblig'd to give thoſe hopes which my heart will 
never own. *'Tis too late to diſſemble, madam, re- 
ply'd the Toledan; you muſt declare yourſelf, 
Both theſe cavaliers are equally handſome, and I am 
certain you have more inclination for one than the 
other. U refer myſelf to the mortal agony in which 
1 ſa yon, You mil-interpret that fright, reply'd 
Donna Theodora; the loſs of either of theſe gentle- 
cen would very ſenſibly touch me, and 1 ſhould 
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never give over blaming myſelf on that account, tho 
1 am only the innocent cauſe; but if you ſaw me a- 
larm'd, it was principally for my ewn reputation, 
which 1 knew would unavoidably ſuffer in the diſpute, 

Don Alvaro Ponce, who was naturally very fierce, 
at theſe words loſt all patience : tis enough, ſaid 
he very warmly ; fince the lady refuſes to end this 
diſpute amicably, the ſword ſhall immeviately decide 
it; upon which he aim'd a paſs at Don Fadrique, 
who was prepared to receive it, The lady, rather 
afirighted by this action, than determin'd by her in- 
clination, amaz d cry d out: hold, gentlemen, I will 
ſatisfy you; if there be no other way to end an en- 
gagement in which my honour is concern d, I declare 
that I givethe preference to Don Fadrique de Mendoca. 

She had no ſooner ended theſe words, than the 
diſcarded Ponce, without uttzring one ſyllable, im- 
meviately looſen d his horſe which was faſten'd to a 
tree, and retir'd, caſting very angry looks at his ri- - 
val and miſtreſs, The happy Mendoca, on the 
contrary, was o'erwhelm'd with joy; ſometimes he 
fell on his knees bæfore Donna Theodora, at others 
he embrac'd the Toledan, and was utterly at a loſs 
for expreſhans ſtrong enough to repreſent the ſenti- 
ments” of gratitude with which he was throughly 
touch'd, In the mean time the lady returning to 
her natural temper} after the departure of Alvaro, . 
began to reflect how anxious it would prove to her 
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to ſuffer the addreſſes of a lover, whoſe merit tho 
ſhe really valu'd, yet withal for whom her heart had 
never been prepoſſeſs'd with any the leaſt tenderneſs. 
Don Fadrique, ſaid ſhe, I hope you won't abuſe the 
preference which I have given you; you owe it to 
the neceſſity to which 1 was reduc'd, to declare be- 
twixt you and Don Alvaro. My fentence is not owing 
to my valuing you much more than him, tho? I know 
very well he has not all the good qualities which you 
have, and I ſhall but do you juſtice by ſaying that you 
are the moſt compleat gentleman in Valencia, 1 will 
farther own to you, that the addrefles of ſuch a man 
as you might very well flatter a woman's vanity; 
but how honourable ſoever it may be to me, I muſt 
tell you, I lock upon them with fo linle reſiſh, that 
you are really to be pity'd for loving me fo tenderly 


as you appear to do. I will not yet deprive you of 


all hopes of touching my heart: my indifference, 
perhaps, may be only the effect of the yet remaining 
grief which ſciz'd me a year ſince for the loſs of 
Dona Andrea de Cifuentes, my huſband. Tho' we 
did not live long togerher, and he was of an ad- 
vane d age, when my parents, dazzled with his riches, 
oblig'd me to marry him, yet was 1 very much af- 
flicted at his death. I fhall bemoan it all my life; 
and indeed did he not deſerve my ſorrow ? He was 
not like thoſe ſour jealous old men, ho never being 


able io perſuade: themſelves that a woman may be 
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* diſcreet enough, to excuſe their weakneſs, contioually 

watch all her motions, or entruſt that charge to a. 
denna devoted, to their tyranny. Alas, he had 
ſach an entire confidence in my virtue, as even a 
young huſband, tho' ador'd, is ſcarce capable of. 
Belides, his compliance was endleſs ; I dare venture 
to ſay, that his ſole care was to prevent me in all 
things which 1 ſeem'd to deſire. Such was Don An- 
drea de Cifuentes ; you may then, Mendoca, eaſily 
judge, that tis not eaſy to forget a man of ſuch an 
agreeable character. He is always preſent in my 
thoughts, which does not a little contribute doubt- 
leſs, to turn them from fixing on whatever is done 
to pleaſe me. 

Don Fadrique could not help interrupting Donna 
Theodora here. Ah! madam, cry'd he, how 
happy am I to learn from your own mouth, that 
your former def, iling my addreſſes did not reſult 
from any averſion to my perſun. I hope you 
will one day yield to my conſtancy, *T will not be 
my fault if your paſſion does not ſucceed, reply'd the 
lady, fince I allow you to viſit me, and ſometimes. 
mention your love, Endeavcur to make me reliſh 
your endearments; uſe all your arts to make me 
love you. I will never conceal from you any fa- 
rourable ſentiments which I may have for you; but 
f, after all your efforts, you can't compaſs your end, 
emember, Mendoca, that you will have no reaſon. 
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o blame me. Don Fadrique would have reply'd, 
but had not time, by reaſon the lady took the Tole- 
dan by the hand, and nimbly turn'd to her equipage. 
He looſen'd his horſe, which was ty d to a tree; and 
leading him by the bridle, follow'd Donna Theo- 
dora, who mounted her chariot with as much pre- 
cipitation as ſhe had before deſcended from it, tho” 
the reafon was utterly cifferent. The Toledan 
and he accompany'd her on horſeback to the gates 
of Valencia, where they parted. She went to her own 
houſe, and Don Fadrique carry d the Toledan to his. 

He made him ſit down, and after having very 
well entertain'd him, he afk'd him what particularly 
brought him to Valencia, and whether he thought 
of making a long ſtay there, I ſhall contiaue here 
23 little while as poſſible, anſwer'd the Toledan ; 
1 came this way only to go towards the ſca- ſide, 
to embark in the very firſt veſſel which ſails from 
the coalt of Spain, for I care not much in what part 
cf the world I finiſh the courſe of an unfortunate 
life, provided it be far diſtant from theſe fatal cli- 
mates. What is it can fer you thus againſt your 
country, reply Den Fadrique, ſurpriz'd at the 
Toledan's diſcourſe, and make you hate what all 
men naturally love? After what has happen d, re- 
turn'd the Toledan, my country is odious to me, 
and I aha at nothing in the world but to quit it for 
erer. Ab, Sir, {aid Mendoca, tcuch'd with com- 
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paſhonate concern, how impatient I am to know 
your misfortunes? If I can't relieve your pains I 
will ſhare them with you, The air of your face bas 
prepoſſeſs d me in your favour ; your deportment 
charms me, and 1 find myſelf ſtrenuouſy intereſted” 
in your fortune. 

'Tis the greateſt conſolation which I am capable 
of receiving, Don Fadrique, anfwer'd the Toledan; 
and in ſome meafure to acknowledge the affection 
which you have diſcover d for me, 1 mult alſo tell 
you, that when I ſaw you with Don Alvaro Ponce, 
my- inclinations declar'd on your fide, An internal 
motion, which I was never before ſenũble cf at the 


frit Gght of any perſon, made me fear leaſt Donna 


Theodora ſhould prefer your rival, and 1 was 
touch'd with joy when ſhe deter min d in your favour. 
You have ſince ſo much ſtrengthen d that nrſt im- 


pfteſſion, that inſtead of hiding my uneaſineſſes | earn» 


eſtly deſire to lay them before you, and fibd a ſecret 
pleaſure in the unboſoming myſelf ro you. Attend 
then ro the relation of my misfortunes. 

Toledo is my native place, and Don Juan Ce 
Zarate my name; almoſt from my infancy 1 have 
loſt thoſe which gave me life, ſo that 1 began betimes 
to enjoy an annual eſtate of four thouſ«nd ducats; 
which they left me. My heart beiog at my own 
cifpolal, and believing myſe!f rich enough not to 
conſult any thing but my cwn inclination in the 
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choice of a wife, I married a virgin perfectly beau- 
tiful, without reflecting on the meanneſs of her for- 
tune, or the inequality of our conditions. I was 
charm'd with my felicity: and to give the greater 
reliſn to the pleaſure of poſſeſſing the perſon lov'd, 
a few days after my marriage, I carry'd her to 
an eſtate which I have ſome leagues from Toledo. 

We liv d there in a moſt agreeable union, when. 
the duke of Naxera, whoſe ſeat is near my eſtate, 
came one day, when he was hunting, to refreſh him- | 
ſelf at my houſe, He ſaw my wife ard fell in love | 
with her: I ſuſpected it at leaſt; but what fully con- | 
vinc'd me of it, was, that he immediately made the 
molt preſſing inſtances in the world to obtain my | 
friendſhip, which he never before ſet any value on. 
He introduc'd me to his hunting acquaintance, forc'd | 
me to accept of ſeveral preſents and made me ſeve- | 
ral offers of his ſervice. Being immediately alarmd 
by his paſſion, I intended to return to Toledo with 
my wife; and doubtleſs that thought was infpir'd 
by Heay'n: for had I wholly depriv'd the duke of 
all opportunities of ſeeing her, ! ſhould have avoived 
thoſe misfortunes which have fallen on me; but my 
confident reliance on her virtue ſecur'd me. I 
x thought it impoſſibie for a woman I had marry'd 
without a fortune, and rais'd from a low condition, 
to be ſo ungrateful as to forget my favours. Alas, 
what a wrong judgment did I mike ! Ambition and 
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vanity, thoſe two vices natural to the fex were her 
greateſt faults. 

As ſoon as the duke had got an npportunity to 
diſcover his ſentiments, ſhe was ſecretly pleas'd at ſuch 
an important conqueſt, The paſſion of a man a- 
dorn'd with the title of his excellence, Eckled er 
pride, and fill'd her mind with extravagant chimeras : 
whence ſhe began to value him more and me ſeſs; and 
all that I had done for her, inftea& of exciting her 
gratitude, ſerv'd only to render me contemptible in 
her eyes. She look'd on me as a buſband unworthy 
of her beauty, and fancy'd thay if this grandee, who 
was now conquer d by her charms, had ſeen her be- 
fore her being a wife, he had certainly marry'd her. 
latoxicated by theſe fooliſh imaginations, and ſeduc'd 
by ſeveral engaging preſents, ſue yielded rothe duke's 
private and preſſing importunities. 

They frequently wrote to each other, without my 
ever ſuſpecting their corrſepondence; but at laft I was 
unhappy enough to be cur'd of that blindneſs. Ore 
day returning from hunting ſocner than uſual, 1 went 
into my wife's apartment, who did rot expect me fo 
ſoon. She had juſt receiv'd a billet from the duke, 
which ſhe was preparing to anſwer : ſhe could got 
hide her uneaſineſs from me. I trembled, and find- 
ing pen, ink and paper ready on a table, Iconclud- 
ed ſhe had betray d me. I preſs'd her to ſhew me 
what ſhe was writing; which ſhe ſo abſolutely de- 
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ny'd, that I was oblig'd to uſe ſome violence to ſa- 
tisfy my Jealous curioſity ; and notwithſtanding all her 
aſhſtance, I tore from her boſom a letter containing 
theſe words: Shall I for ever languiſh in expecta- 
tion of a ſecond interview? How cruel are you to 
* give me the moſt charming hopes, and thus long 
* delay the fulfilling of them! Don Juan goes every 
day a hunting, or to Toledo; ſhould we nu: make uſe. 
* of theſe opportunities ? Have more regard to the vi- 
* olent flames which conſume me. Pity me, madam; 
* conſider that if it be a pleaſure to obtain our de- 
* ſires, tis a torment to wait long for the enjoyment 
* of 'em.“ | 

I could not read out this letter without the utmoſt 
tranſports of rage. I'clapp'd my hand on my dag- 
ger, and at firſt was tempted to take the lite of that 
faithleſs wife who had depriv'd me of my honour ; 
but conſidering that would be only to revenge myſelf 
by halves, and that my reſentment requir'd yet a- 
nother victim, I conquer'd my rage, diſſembled and 
ſaid to my wife, with the leaſt dilturbance poſſible z 
Madam, you were to blame to hearken to the duke; 
the luſtre of his high quality ought nct to have daz- 
zled your eyes; but yc ung women are fond of pom- 
pous titles; I am willing to believe that this is all. 
you've yet proceeded to, and that you have not yet. 
done me the laſt injury ; wherefore 1 excuſe your 
indiſcretion, provided you will return to your duty, 
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and becoming thoroughly ſenſible of my tenderneſs, 


you will think of nothing more than to deſerve it. 
After theſe words I retir'd to my apartment, as 
well to leave her to recover herſelf, as becauſe 1 want- 
ed ſome retirement to cool my rage, which had ſuffi- 
ciently enflam'd me. If I could not recover my 
temper, I at leaſt put on a very eaſy air for two 
days; and on the third pretending buſineſs of the 
laſt conſequence to Toledo, I told my wife, that I 
was oblig'd to leave her for ſome time, and entreat- 
ed her to take care of her honour during my ab- 
ſence, 

left her, but inſtead of going to Toledo, I pri- 
vately return'd home at the beginning of the night, 
and conceal'd myſelf in the chamber of a faithful do- 
meſtick, where I could ſee whoever enter d my houſe. 
did not doubt the duke's being inform'd of my de- 
parture, and concluded he would not miſs the cppor- 
tunity. 1 hop'd to ſurpriſe them together, and pro- 
mis d myſelf an entire vengeance ; but I was deceiv'd 
in my expectation: for iaſtead of finding my houſe pre- 
paring for the reception of a lover, I ſaw on the con- 


trary the doors very cloſe ſhut at their time; and 


three days paſſing without the appearance of the duke, 
or even any of his ſervants, I perfuaded myſelf that 
my ſpouſe repented her fault, and broke of all man- 
ner of communication. with the duke, 

Prepoſſaſs'd with this opinion, I loſt all Cefire of 


\ 
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' revenge, and yiel.ling to the motion of a love, which 
aogry reſentment had ſuſpended, .I flew to my wife's 
apartment, embrac'd her with tranſporting raptures, 
and ſaid, Madam, I reſtore you all my eſteem and 
tenderneſs. 1 have not been at Toledo: I pretended 
that journey only to try you, You ought to pardon 
a ſnare laid by a huſband, whoſe jealouſy was not 
groundleſs. I fear'd that your mind, ſeduc'd by 
ſplendid illuſions, was not capable of undeceiving it- 
ſelf : but thanks to Hzav'n, you are ſenſible of your 
error, and, I hope, nothing for the future will ever 
diſturb eur good agreement, 

My wife ſeem'd touch'd at theſe BY and let- 
ting fall ſome tears, How unhappy am I, ſaid ſhe, to 
have given you reaſon to ſuſpect my virtue! Tho' I 
have to the laſt degree abhorr'd that fault which ſo 
juſtly irritated you againſt me, my eyes have ig vain 
kept from cloſing theſe two days to make way for my 
tears; yet for all my grief, and all my remorſe, 1 
ſhall never -regain your entire confidence in me. I 
reſtore it you, madam, ſaid 1, perfectly ſoftened by 
the ſorrow which ſhe expreſs'd; I will no more re- 
member what is paſt, ſince you ſo ſincerely repent. 
Accordingly from that very moment I had the ſame 
regard for her as before, and began again to taſte 
thoſe pleaſures which had been ſo cruelly interrupted. 
The reliſh of them was heighten'd; for my wife, as 
tho' ſhe reſolv'd to efface out of my mind all the 
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marks of the injury ſhe had done me, was much 
more ſolicitous to pleaſe me than ever. I found her 
careſſes more tender, and almoſt rejoic'd at the diſ- 
content which had occaſion d this happy change. 

I chen fell ill, and tho' my diſeaſe was not dan- 
gerous, 'tis not to be imagin'd what fears my wife 
diſcover d. She ſtaid all day with me, and in the 
night, 1 being in a ſeparate apartment, ſhe conſtantly 
came two or three times to ſatisfy herſelf how 1 was. 
She ſeemed extremely ſolicitous to prevent all the 
aſnſtance I wanted, and her life ſeem d to be inſepara- 
ble from mine. On my fide, I was ſo ſenſible of all 
the marks of tenderneſs which ſhe gave me, that F 
could not help teſtifying my acknowledgement of 
them to her, and yet, Mendoca, they were not fo ſin- 
cere as I imagin'd. 

One night, when I began to recover, my valet 
de chambre wak'd me: My lord, ſaid he, very much 
confus d, I am ſorry I am oblig'd to diſturb your re- 
poſe; but I am too faithful to conceal what is now 
acting in your houſe. The duke of Naxera is with 
my lady. I was fo ſtupify'd at this news, that for 


ſome time 1 look d on the fellow, without being able 


to ſpeak. The more | thought of what he told me, 

the leſs 1 believ'd it. No, Fabio, cry'd 1, tis im- 

poſſible that my wife ſhould be guilty of ſuch a hor- 

rid perfidious crime! You are not ſure of what you 

tay. My lord, reply'd Fabio, would to God it was 
O 
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poſſible for me to doubt of it; but I am not deceiv'd 
by falſe appearances. Ever ſince your indiſpoſition, 
I have ſuſpected the duke's being every night intro- 
duc d into my lady's apartment, | hid myſelf to 
remove my ſuſpicions, and am but too well convinc d 
that they are jult, . 

At theſe words, I roſe diſtracted with rage; took my 
night- gown and ſword, and made directly to my wife's 
apartment, accempany'd by Fabio, who lighted me, 

At the noiſe of our entrance, the duke who fate 
on the bed roſe, and catching a piſtol from his girdle 
fir'd at me; but with ſuch great confaſion and pre- 
cipitation, that he miſs d me. I then violently ruſh'd 

upon him, and ru” him into the heart; rafter which 
1 addreſs'd myſelf to my wife, who was rather dead 
than alive: And thou, ſaid I, infamous wretch re- 
ceive the reward of all thy falſnoods. Art theſe 
words I plung'd my ſword, yet reeking with her 
lover's blood, into her breaſt. 1 condemn my paſ- 
lion, Don Fadrique, and I own I might have ſuffi- 
ciently puniſh'd a perfcicus wife, without taking away 
her life; but what man couid keep his reaſon entire in 
ſuch a conjuncture : Paint to yourſelf all the demonſſ ra- 
tions of tender love which this falſe woman made; 
.repreſent all the circumſtances, the erormity of the 
treaſon, and judge whether a hutbard, fir'd by a juſt 
rage, ought not to be pardon'd her death. 

To conclude fo tragica! a ſtory in two words; 
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d 

after having fully ſatiated my vengeance, I dreſs'd 
6 myſelf with utmoſt haſte, concluding that I had no 
time to loſe, that the duke's relations would hunt for 


4 me all over Spain, and that the intereſt of my family 
not being ſufficient to balance that of theirs, I ſhould 
never be ſafe till gotten into a foreign country: 


p whetefore I ſelected two of my beſt horſes, and with 

all the money and jewels I had, left my houſe before 
* day, follow'd by the ſervant who has ſo well approv d 
le his fidelity. I choſe the road to Valencia, deſign- 
5 ing to put myſelf on board the firſt veſſel bound for 


4 Italy; and this day pafſiing near the wood where you 
mY were, | met Donna Theodora, who entreated me to 
4 follow her, and endeavour to part you. 

After the Toledag had done, Don Fadrique faid :. 


5 Don Juan, your revenge on the Duke of Naxera was 
= juſt, don't therefore diſturb yourſelf at the purſuit 
52 his relations may make: you ſhall, if you pleaſe, ſtay 
I with me, *till an occaton offers to embark for Italy. 
ay My uncle is governor of Valencia, and you will be | 
"ot ſ.fer here than any where elſe, and will beſides be | 
* with a man who defires for the future to be engag'd 
oh to you by the ſtricteſt ties of friendſhip. Don Juan 
he # ?={wer'd Mendoca in terms full of acknowledgment, 


alt and accepted the offer'd refuge. 

The power of ſympathy is very ſurprizing, Don 
Cleofas, purſu'd Aſmodeo ; theſe two young cava- 
tiers were touch'd with ſuch a mutual atfe ction for 
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one another, that in a few days it created a friendſhip 
betwixt them, as entire as that of Oreſtes and Pyla- 
des. Beſides the equality of their merit, there was 
ſuch a harmony in their humours, that whatever 
pleas'd Don Fadrique, the other could not diſlike. 
They both made up but one character, and they 
were made to love one another. Don Fadrique, who 
above all was enchanted with the deportment of his 
friend, could not forbear boaſting of it every mo- 
ment to Theodora. 

They both frequently viſited that lady, who con- 
tinually look'd on Mendoca's addreſſes with indiffe- 
rence, at which he was extremely mortify'd, and 
complain'd of it to his friend : who told him, to com- 
fort him, that the moſt inſenſible women ſuffer them- 


ſelves to be touch'd at laſt : that nothing was wanting 


to lovers, but patience enough to wait the favourable 
time: that he ſhould not be diſcourag d: that his lady, 
ſoon or late, would regard his ſervices. This advice, 
tho' founded on experience, did not encourage the 
faint-hearted Mendoca, who very much fear'd he ſhould 
never be able to pleaſe the widow Cifuentes ; and 
this fear threw him into ſuch a languiſhing condition, 
as excited pity in Don Juan, who was ſoon after in 
a more deplorable ſtate himſelf. 

What reaſon ſoever the Toledan had to be diſ- 
guſted againſt the ſex, after the horrible falſity of 
his wife, yet he could not help loving Donna Theo- 
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dora: tho' he was ſo far from abandoning himſelf to 
2 paffion which injur'd his friend, that he only 
thought of ſtruggling agaiaſt it; and fully perſuaded 
that he could not better conquer it, than by keeping 
at a diſtance from thoſe eyes, which occaſion'd it, he 
reſolv'd never to ſee the widow Cifuentes again. Ac- 
cordingly, whenſoever Mendoca would have carry'd him 
with him, he always found ſome pretext to excuſe it. 
But Don Fadrique never made one viſit to the lady, 
that ſhe did not aſk why Don Juan had left off com- 
ing thither. One day when ſhe put that queſtion, 
he anſwer'd ſmiling, that his friend had his reaſons. 
Hah ! what reafuns can he have to avoid me? ſaid 
Donna Theodora. Madam, return'd Mendoca, 
when l deſir'd him to come along with me this day, 
and exyreſs'd ſome ſurprize at his refuſal, he told 
me in confidence, what 1 am oblig'd to reveal to you 
to excuſe him; *rwas, that he had engag'd a miſtreſs, 
and that not having long to ſtay in this city, his mo 
ments were precious. 

can't be ſatisfy d with this excuſe, reply d the 
widow Cifuentes bluſhing; lovers are not allow'd to 
abandon their friends. Don Fadrique obſerving 
Donna Theodora's changing colour, thought it only 
owing to her vanity, and believ'd that ſpight to ſee 
herſelf neglected, was the cauſe of her bluſhing : but 
his conjecture was wrong. A more violent impulſe 
then that of vanity, cccafion'd the motions which. the 

93 


* 


162 THE DEVIL Ch, XIV. 


betray'd; but for fear of his diſcovering her ſenti- 
ments, ſhe turn'd the diſcourſe, and affected a gaiety 
during the reſt of their converſation, which would 
have thrown the blame on his diſcerament, if he had 
not ſoon perceiv'd the alteration. 

As ſoon as the widow Cifuentes was alone, ſhe 
tara'd extremely thoughtful. She then felt the ut- 
moſt force of her paſſion for Don Juan, and imagin- 
ing herſelf worſe recompenc'd than ſhe really was: 
how cruel and unjuſt, ſaid ſhe fighing, is that pow- 
er which delights in inflaming diſagreeing hearts; 
I don't love Don Fadrique, and he adores me; and 
1 burn for Don Juan, whoſe thoughts are taken up 
by another! Ah, Mendoca, no more reproach my 
indifference; thy friend has ſufficiently reveng'd it. 
At theſe words, ſtruck with a quick ſenſe of grief 
and jealoufy, ſhe dropp'd ſeveral tears; but hope, 
which aſſuages lovers pains, ſoon repreſented various 
flattering images to her mind. It ſuggeſted to her, 
that perhaps her rival might not be dangerous : that 
Don juan might not be leſs ſeized by her charms, than 
amus'd by her favours, and that twas no hard mat- 
ter to get rid of ſuch ſeeble ties. But to enable her 
to judge herſelf what ſhe ought to believe of the To- 
jedan, ſhe was reſolv'd to ſpeak with him in private. 
She ſent for him, he came, and when they were a- 
lone, Donna Theodora thus began. 

I never thought that loye could make a well-bred 
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man forget the complaiſance due to the ladies; and 
yet, Don Juan, ſince you have been in love, you avoid 
my houſe, for which I think I have reaſon to com- 
plain: but I am yet willing to believe that tis not of 
your own accord that you fly me ; perhaps your lady 
may have forbid you ſeeing me. Confeſs it to me, 
Don Juan, and 1 will excufe it. 1 know lovers ac- 
tions are not free; they dare not diſobey their miſ- 
treſſes. Madam, anſwer d the Toledan, I grant that 
my conduct ought to ſurpriſe you; but let me beg 
of you not to put me to juſtify it. Satisfy yourſelf 
with knowing that I have reaſon to avoid you. What 
can that reaſon be ? reply'd Donna Theodora, not a 
little mov'd, I deſire you would tell it me. Well, 
madam, reply d Don Juan, you muſt be obey'd; but 
1 ſhall not pity you, if you hear more than you defire 
to know, 

Don Fadrique, adds he, has related to you the 
adventure which oblig'd me to quit Caſtile. In my 
travelling to Toledo, with a heart full of reſentment 
againſt women, I defy'd the whole ſex ever to ſur- 
prize me. Wich this fierce diſpoſition I approach d 
Valencia, I met you, and what perhaps no other man 
has been able to do, I ſuſtain d the firſt fight of you 
without being moy'd. I even look'd on you again 
afterwards with impunity ; but alas, how dear I pay'd 
for a few reſolute days! you at laſt conquer'd my re- 
ſiſtance; your beauty, wit and charms have exercis'd 
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themſelves on a rebel; in a word, I have all the 
love for you, which you are capable of inſpiring. 
This, madam, is whit keeps me from you. The 
lady which you were told monopoliz'd my thoughts, 
is but an imaginary one; and I only feign'd the mak- 
ing Mendoca my confident, to prevent any ſuſpicions 
I might raiſe in him, by my refuſal to viſit you a- 
long with him. 

This unexpected diſcourſe fill d Donna Theodora 
with fach an extraordinary joy, that ſhe could not 
help diſcovering it. Tis indeed true ſhe did not 
concern herſelf at all to hide it; but inſtead of arm- 
ing her eyes with ſome ſort of ſeverity, looking on 
the Toledan with a very tender air, ſhe faid, you 
have told me yaunr ſecret, Don Juan, and 1 will alſo 
diſcover mine. Inſenſible cf the ſighs of Don Alvaro 
Ponce, little mov'd at Mendoca's flames, I led an 
eaſy undiſturb'd life, when chance brought you near 
the wood where we met. Notwithſtanding the con- 
fuſion I was in, I yet obſerv'd you oſſer'd me your 
aſſiſtance with a very good grace, and the way in 
which you parted the two furious rivals rais'd in me 


an advantageous opinion of your valour and addreſs. 


But the means you propos'd to reconcile them diſ- 
pleas'd me. I could not without difficulty reſolve 


on the choice of either. But not to conceal any 


thing from you, I believe you had then a ſmall ſhare 


in my repugnance ; for at the yery moment that my 
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mouth, forc'd by neceſſity, named Don Fadrique, I 
felt my heart declare for the unknown cavalier, From 
that day, (which 1 may call happy, ſince you have 
own'd your paſhon) your merit — my value 
for you. 

From you, continued ſhe, Laatio mate my 
thoughts, but impart them to you with the ſame 
frankneſs that I told Mendoca 1 did not love him. 
A woman who has the misfortune to conceive a 
paſhon for a perſon that can never love her, is in 
the right to reſtrain herſelf, and at leaſt revenge her 
weakneſs by an eternal ſilence; but | take it for 
granted, that I may without ſcruple diſcover an in- 
nocent tenderneſs to a man whoſe intentions are law- 
ful: yes, I am in raptures to find you love me, and 
for that bleſſing render thanks to Heav'o, which 
doubtleſs deſtin'd us for each other. 

After theſe words the lady remain d ſilent, to give 
Don Juan leave to ſpeak, and room to diſcover thoſe 
ſhining tranſports of joy and gratitude with which 
ſhe believ d ſhe had inſpir d him; but inſtead of ap- 
pearing * * with what he had heard, he was 
profoundly thoughtful and melancholy. What do I 
ſee, Don Juan? continu'd ſhe, When to make you 
a fortune, which another would think worth enjoying, 
I forget the ſtrict modeſty of my ſex, and ſhew you a 
foul charmed with you, can you reſiſt the joy ſuch an 
engaging declaration ought to raiſe in you? you re- 
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main in 2 frozen ſilence, nay I ſee-even grief in your 
eyes: ah, Don Juan, what ſtrange effects have my 
favours produc's ! 

Alas ! what other effects, madam; interrupting her 
with a melancholy air, ſaid the Toledan, could they 
produce on a heart like mine? the greater degrees of 
paſſion you diſcover for me, ſo much the more miſe- 
rable I am, You are not ignorant what Mendoca 
has done for me, and know the ſacred friendſhip in 
which we are mutually engag d. Can | then found 
my happineſs on the ruins of his moſt charming hopes ? 
You are too nice, ſaid Donna Theodora, I never pro- 
mis'd Don Fadrique any thing which can obſtruct my 
offering you my faith without incurring his- cenſure, 
and your receiving it without injuſtice, I own that 
the thoughts of an unhappy friend ought to give you 
ſome uneaſineſs; but, Don Juan, can that counter- 
balance the bappy fate which attends you ? Yes, ma- 
dam, reply'd he warmly ; ſuch a friend as Mendoca 
has more power over me than you imagine, If you 
could conceive all the tenderneſs and force of our 
friendſhip, what a miſerable objxxQ of pity would you 
find me? ſhould I thus treat Don Fadrique, who has 
hidden nothing from me? my intereſts are become 
his, and the leaſt concerns of mine never eſcape lis 
vigilant care; to ſay all in a word, I ſhare bis foul 
with you. Alas! had | been deflin'd to accept your 
favours, you ſhould bave fhewr them before Lad 
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rer d into ſuca ſtrict bonds of friendſhip: then, 
charm'd with the happineſs of pleaſing you, I ſhould 
have look'd on Mendoca with no other eyes than 
thoſe of a rival; my heart, guarded againſt the af- 
fetion he expreſs d for me, would not have return'd 
it, and I ſhould not have had thoſe obligations | have 
at preſent to him. But, madam, tis now too late; 
have receiv'd all the ſervices he could render me; 
I have follow'd the inclination I had for him; grati- 
tude and affeGion have ty'd me up fo cloſe, and at 
laſt reduc'd me to the cruel neceſſity of renouncing 
the glorious fortune which you offer me. 

Here Donna Theodora, whoſe eyes were cover'd 
with tears, dry'd them up with her handkerchief. 
This diſturb'd the Teledan ; he felt his reſolution 
ſhaken and decaying; wherefore he ſaid, with a voice 
continually interrupied with fighs, adieu, madam, 
adieu; I malt fly, to preferve my virtue; I cannot 
bear your tears, they render you too formidable. I 
ſeparate myſelf from you for ever, and deplore the 
loſs of fo many charms which my inexorable friend- 
ſhip forces me to ſacr fice, Theſe words ended, he 
retir'd with the poor remains of conſtancy, which 
were not a little difficult to retain, 

After his departure the widow Cifuentes was agi- 
tated by a_thouſand confus'd emotions, She was 
aſham'd of having declar'd herſelt to a man whom the 
could not ke. Yet Snding no rœom ta doubt but 
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his paſſion was equal to hers, and that the intereſt of 
his friend alone was what made him refuſe the hand 
ſhe offer'd, ſhe was ſo juſt as to admire ſo very rare 
an inſtance of friendſhip, inſtead of being offended at 
it. Notwithſtanding which ſhe could not avoid being 
afflicted at miſkng her deſir d ſucceſs, wherefore ſhe 
reſolred for the country on the next day, to divert 
her melancholy or rather to augment it ; for ſolitude 
naturally tends rather to ſtrengthen than waken love. 
Don Juan, on the other fide, not finding Mendoca 
in his apartment, lock'd himſelf up in his own, aban- 
doning himſelf wholly to his grief; for after what he 
had done for his friend, he thought be might be al- 
low'd at leaſt to figh. But Don Fadrique ſoon came 
to interrapt his thoughtfulneſs ; and concluding by his 
face that he was indiſpos'd, he diſcover'd no ſmall 
concern: ſo that Don juan, to remove it, was forc'd 
to aſſure him he wanted nothing, but reſt. Meadoca 
inſtantly left him to his repoſe, but with ſuch an afflic- 
ted air, as more ſeuſibly touch d the Toledan with his 
misfortune, O heav'n, ſaid he to himſelf, why muſt 
the molt tender friendſhip in the world occaſion all the 
miſery of my life ! ; 
The following day Don Fadrique was not yet riſen, 
when word was brought him that Donna Theodora 
and her whole family were gone to her ſeat of Villa 
Real, from whence it was not probable they would 
ſoon return, This news leſs diſturb'd him on the 
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pains he knew he ſhould ſuffer by the diſtance of his 
belov'd object, than that her departure was made a 
ſecret to him, Without knowing what to think he 
took it for an ill preſage. He roſe to viſit his friend, 
as well to talk with him concerning it, as to enquire 
after his health, But having juſt got dreſs d, Don 
Juan enter'd his chamber, ſaying ; I come myſelf to 
remove the uneaſineſs I gave you; 1 am very well to 
day. That good news, anſwer'd Mendoca, a little 
conſoles me, after the ill I have receiv d. The To- 
ledan aſk'd what that was, and Don Fadrique, after 
ſending away his ſervants, ſaid, Donna Theodora is 
this morning gone into the country, where tis believ d 
ſhe intends a long ſtav. I am very much fſurpriz'd at 
it; why ſhould ſhe hide it from me ? what thiok you 
of it, Don Juan?, have not I reaſon to be alarm'd at 
it ? 

The Toledan carefu:ly avoided telling him his 
real ſentiments, and endeavour d to perſuade him 
that Donna Theodora might go out of town, without 
giving any reaſon for his fears. But Mendoca, very 
little ſatisfy'd with the reaſons which his friend gave 
to hearten him, interrupted him : all this diſcourſe, 
ſaid he, cannas remove the jealouſy I have conceiv d. 
Perhaps may imprudently have done ſomething which 
may have diſpleas'd Donna Theodora, and to puniſh 
it, ſhe leaves me without condeſcending ſo far as to 
let me know my crime. However tis, I can't live 
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in this uncertain condition; Don Juan, let's follow her, 
my horſes ſhall be ready inſtantly. 1 adviſe you, ſaid 
the Toledan, not to take any perſon with you: this 
explanation of her conduct ought to be without wit- 
neſſes. Don Juan will not be accounted more than 
proper, reply d Don Fadrique; Donna Theodora is 
not ignorant that you know all that paſſes in my heart. 
She values you; and far from being an obſtacle, you'll 
be aſliſting in the appeaſing her in my favour. No, 
Don Fadrique, reply'd he, my preſence cannot be 
ſerviceable to you; I therefore conjure you to go alone. 
No, dear Don Juan, return'd Mendoca, we will go to- 
gether, I expe this complaiſance from your friendſhip, 
How tyrannical is that! cry'd the Toledan with an 
air of grief; why do you exact from my friendſhip 
what it ought not to grant you? 

Theſe words, which Don Fadrique did not com- 
prehend, and the warmth with which they were ut- 
ter'd, ſtrangely ſurpriz'd him. He look'd very in- 
tently on his friend. Don Juan, ſaid he, what is the 
meaning of thoſe words I have juſt heard? what hor- 
rid ſuſpicion riſes in my mind! ah, you too much af- 
flict me by your too great conſtraint! ſpeak ; what is 
the cauſe of the unwillingneſs to go along with me, 
which you expreſs'd? I would willingly hide it from 
you, anſwer'd the Toledan; but fince you yourſelf 
force me to diſcover i:, I mult no longer conceal it. 
Let us never more, Don Fadtique, applaud the ſym- 
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pathy of our affection; it is but too perfect. The 
beauty which has wounded you, has not ſpar'd your 
friend. Donna Theodora—you will then be my rival! 
interrupted Mendoca turning pale. Ever ſince I diſ- 
cern'd my love, return d Don Juan, I have ſtruggled 
againſt it. I have continually avoided the fight of 
the widow Cifuentes, you know it, and yourſelf have 
blam'd me for it: I triumph d at leaſt over my paſſion, 
tho' I could not deſtroy it; but yeſterday that lady 
ſent to acquaint me, that ſhe deſir d to ſpeak wgh me 
at her, houſe. I went; ſhe aſk'd why t ſeem'd to 


avoid her. At laſt I was forc'd to diſcover the true 


cauſe ; believing that after that declaration ſhe would 
approve my intention of always flying the fight of 
her; but by a fantaſtical turn of my ill ſtars: ſhall L 
tell you? yes, Mendoca, I muſt tell you, 1 found 
Donna Theodora ſtrongly preppſſeſs'd: with a paſ- 
hon for me. 

Tho' Don Fadrique was the beſt natur'd and moſt 
reaſonable man in the world, he was ſeiz d with a fit 
of rage at theſe words ; and here interrupting his 
friend: Hold, Don Juan, ſaid he, rather pierce my 
breaſt, than purſue this fatal recital, You are not 
contented with owning yourſelf my rival, but alſo in- 
form me that ſhe loves you: juſt heav'n, what is it 
that you venture toimpart to me! You put our friend- 
ſhip to too ſevere a trial. But why do l fay our 
tiendſhip? you have long fince violated it by encou- 
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raging the perfidious ſentiments you have now de- 
clared to me. How much was I miſtaken ? I thought 
you generous and magnanimous, but find you a faith- 
leſs friend, fince you can entertam a paſſion which 
wounds me; I am ſinking under this unexpected blow, 
which 1 feel the heavier for being given by a hand 
in the name of God, Mendoca, interrupted the To- 
ledan in his turn, allow yourſelf a moment's patience; 
I am not a falſe friend: hear me, and you will re- 
pent cgthng me by that odious name. 

He then related what had paſs d between the wi- 
dow Cifuentes and him; the tender owning of her paſ- 
ſion, and the perſuaſions ſhe us d to engage him to 
yield without ſcruple to his love. He repeated his 
anſwer; and as he advanc'd in the relation of what 
a firm reſolution he diſcover d, by the ſame degrees 
Don Fadrique perceiv'd his anger to wear off. At 
laſt, adds Don Juan, friendſhip overcame love, and 
I refus'd to give my faith to Donna Theodora, She 
wept in angry deſpite; but, great God, how ipſup- 
portablł was the grief which her tears occaſion d! I 
can never remember them without trembling afreſh 
at the danger I ran, I began to believe myſolf bar- 
barous; and for ſome moments, Mendoca, my heart 
became unfaithful to you. I did not yet yi-Id to my 
weakneſs, but eſcap'd thoſe dangerous tears by a haſty 
fight. But 'tis not enough to have avoided this danger, 
it ouglit to be fear'd for the future; 1 muſt haſten 
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my departure: I will no more expoſe myſelf to 
Theodora's eyes. After all this, will Don Fa- 
drique any more accuſe me of ingratitude and per- 
fidiouſneſs ? 

No, reply'd Mendoca, embracing bim, I return 
you all your innocence : my eyes are open, pardon 
the unjuſt reproaches of a lover who had loſt all his 
hopes. Alas, ought I to think that Donna Theo- 
dora could ſee you long without Joving you, and 
yielding to thoſe charms whoſe power 1 myſclf have 
try'd ? You are a true friend; 1 will no more charge 
my miſery on any thing but fortune; and far from hat- 
ing you, I feel my tenderneſs for you increaſe each 
minute. Can you renounce the. poſſeſſion of Don- 
na Theodora! Can you offer up to Friendſhip ſuch 
a ſacrifice ! and muſt not 1 be touch'd with it ! Can 
you conquer your love, and ſhall not I make an ef- 
fort to reſtrain mine ! I ought to equal you in gene- 
rolity: Don Juan, follow the inclination which 
draws you; marry the widow Cifuemes; let my 


heart, if it will, ſigh. Lou preſs me in vain, re- 
ply'd the Toledan; I conſeſs I have a violent paſ- 


ſion for her; but your repoſe is dearer to me than my 
own happineſs. Ought then, anſwer'd Don Fadrique, 
Donna Theodora's repoſe to be indifferent? Let's 
not flatter ourſelves; the inchnation ſhe has for you 


decides my fate. Tho' you ſhould remove yourſelf, . 


tho" to yield her to me you ſhould ſpend a deplc»- 
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rable life in far diſtant countries, 1 ſhould be never 
the better for it: ſince, as ſhe never yet was pleas d 
with me, ſhe never will: Heav'n has reſery'd her for 
you alone; ſhe lov'd you from the firſt moment ſhe 
faw you: in a word, ſhe cannot be happy without 
you, Accept then the hand which ſhe offers, ac- 
compliſh her deſires, and your on: leave me to my 
ii fortune, and don't make all three miſerable, 
when one may exhauſt all the rigour of deſtiny. 
Aſmodeo was here oblig'd to interrupt his diſ- 
courſe, to hearken to the ſcholar, who ſaid, What 
you tell me is ſurprizing; are there really any people 
in the world of this extraordinary character? I ſee 
no friends in the world who don't quarrel, I don't 
fay for ſuch miſtreſſes as Theodora, but even for 
coquetting jilts. Can a lover renounce the object 
he adores, and by whom he 1s belov'd, for the 
ſake of a friend ? I don't believe it poſſible in nature, 
*ewill paſs no where but in a romance. I agree 
with you, anſwer'd the devil, tis very uncommon 
but 'tis not only to be found in romances, but in the 
ſublime nature of man, and that ſince the deluge, in 
which compaſs I have known three inſtances 
of it, beſides this. But to return to our ſtory. 
The two friends continu'd to facrifice their paſ- 
fon, and the one reſolving not to yield in point of 
generoſity to the other, their amorous ſentiments re- 
main d ſuſpended for ſome Cays, They ceas d to 
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ſpeak of Donna Theodora, they durſt not mention 
her name. But whilſt friendſhip thus triumph'd 
over love in the city of Valencia ; love, as tho” he 
would revenge himſelf, reign'd at another place with 
a tyrannic ſway, and forc'd an abſolute obedience 
without the leaſt reſiſtance. 

Donna Theodora abandon'd herſelf to that ten- 
der paſſion at her ſeat of Villa Real, ſituate near the 
ſea; ſhe inceſſantly thought of Don Juan, and could 
not but hope ſhe ſhould marry him, tho” ſhe had 
no reaſon to expect it, after the rigid ſentiments 
of friendſhip for Don Fadrique which he diſcover d. 

One day, after ſun-ſet, as ſhe was walking on the 
ſca-fide with one of her women, ſhe perceiv'd a 
ſmall ſhalop juſt got to ſhore, Ar firſt fight there 
ſeem'd to be on board ſeven or eight very ill-look'd 
fellows ; but after having look'd on them nearer, and 
obſery'd them with more attentic.i, ſhe concluded 
that ſhe had miſtaken maſks for faces; accordingly 
they were really maſk'd, and arm'd with ſwords 
and bayonets. She trembled at their frightful af- 
peas, and from thence fearing that the deſcent 
which they were going to make boaded no good, 
ſhe return'd haſtily towards her houſe. She look'd* 
back from time to time to obſerve them, and per- 
ceiving that they were landed, ard began to purſue 
her, ſhe-ran as faſt as ſhe could; but not being ſo 
nimble footed, as Atalanta, and the waſk'd men being 
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fo ſtrong and ſwift, they overtook her at her owa 
door, and there ſeiz'd her. 

The lady and her women ſhriek'd out ſo loud 
that they drew ſome of the domeſtics thither, who 
alarm'd the whole houſe, and all Donna Theodora's 
footmen ran thither arm'd with forks and clubs. 
Whilſt two of the luſtieſt of the maſk'd gang, after 
having ſeiz d in their arms the miſtreſs and the maid, 
carried them to the ſhalop, mauger all their reſiſtance, 
the remainder made head againſt the family, who 
began to preſs very hard upon them. The fight 
was long; but at Jaſt the maſkers ſucceeded in their 
enterprize, and regain'd their ſhalop, fighting as 
they retreated. Twas now time they ſhould retire, 
for they were not embark'd before they ſaw coming 
from Valencia road four or five cavaliers, who rode 
full ſpeed that way, and ſeem'd to fly to the relief 
of Donna Theodora. At this fight they made to 
much haſte to get out to ſea, that all the cavaliers en- 
deavours were in vain. 

Theſe cavaliers were Don Fadrique and Don 
Juan, The firſt of them had receiv'd a letter, by 
which he was advis'd, that 'twas reported by good 
hands that Don Alvaro Ponce was at the iſle of 
Majorca: that he had equipp'd a ſort of tartane, 
and aſſiſted by twenty men of deſperate fortunes, 
had deſign'd to ſeize and carry off the widow Cifu- 
entes, the firſt time ſhe ſhould be. at her country 
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ſeat. On this news the Toledan and he, with 
their valets de chambre, inſtantly ſet out, to ac- 
| quaint Donna Theodora with this news, At a good 
diſtance they obſery'd a very great number of people 
on the ſea-ſhore, who ſeem'd engag'd againſt one 
another : and not doubting but that it was as they 
feat d, they ſpurr'd on their horſes full ſpeed to op- 
poſe Don Alvaro's project. But whatever haſte 

| they could make, they arriv'd only ſoon enough to 
be witneſſes of the rape which they deſigu'd to have 
prevented, | 
In the mean time Alvaro Ponce, truſting to the 
ſucceſs of his audacious attempt, made off from the 
coaſt with his prey; and his ſhalop reach'd a ſmalt 
arm'd veſſel, which expected him out at ſea. *'Tis 
not poſũble to be ſenſible of a greater ſorrow than 
that which Mendoca and Don Juan felt. They 
pour'd out a thouſand imprecations againſt the ra» 
viſher, and fill'd the air with complaints as lament- 
able as vain. All the domeſtics of Donna Theo- 
dora, animated by ſuch excellent examples, did not 
ſpare their tears. The ſhore reſounded with 
mourning cries; rage, deſpair, and deſolation 
reign'd on the melancholy ſtrand; nor did the rape 


of Helen occaſion a greater conſternation in the 
Spartan court. 
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C H A P. XV. 
Of the broil betauixt a tragic and comic author, 


HERE the ſcholar could not help interrupting 
the devil: Signior Aſmodeo, ſaid he, tho” the ſtory 
you are telling is extremely moving, yet I am not 
able to reſiſt my earneſt deſire to know the meaning 
of what I there ſee. I diſcern two men in their 
"ſhirts in a chamber, pulling and tearing each 
other by the hair, and ſeveral men in their nigbt- 
gowns endeavouring to part them. Thofe perſons 
whom you ſee fighting in their ſhirts, anſwer d the 
devil, are two French authors ; and thoſe who are 
parting thera are two Germans, a Dutchman, and 
an Italian, lodg'd all in the ſame inn, which is fre- 
quented by none but foreigners. 

One of theſe authors writes tragedies, and the 
other comedies, The firſt, attradted by his curi- 
City to ſee Spain, crowded himſelf into the French 
ambaſſador's retinue; and the other, diſcontented 
with his circumſtances at Paris, came to Madrid in 
queſt of a better fortune p and if theſe authors quar- 
rel is really comical, the cauſe of it is much more ſo. 
The tragic poet is really a diverting original; and 
bas ſpoil'd a good genius by aflaviſh imitation of the 
ancients. To keep his mule in breath, he writes 
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every day. Not being able to ſleep this night, he 
began a play, whoſe plot is taken from Homer's 
Iliad. He has finiſh'd but one ſcene; and his leaſt 
fault being that of the reſt of the poets, an imperti- 
nent inclination to peſter other people with their 
performances, he riſes, ſnatches up his candle, and 
in his ſhirt knocks very hard at the chamber door of 
the comic author, then aſleep; but ſoon waking at 
the noiſe, he open'd the door to the other, who 
ſaid, entering the room like a man poſſeſs d, Fall 
down, my friend, fall at my feet, and adore a ge- 
nius which Melpomene has honour'd. I have juſt 
brought forth ſome verſes——Bur why do I fay, I 
have juſt done it? Tis Apollo himſelf that dictated 
them to me, If | were at Paris, I would this day read 
them from houſe to houſe, and I wait only for day- 
light to charm Monſieur, the ambaſſador, and all 
the French at Madrid with them. But before 1 
ſhew them to any body, I will repeat them to you. 

I thank you for the preference, anſwer'd the 
comic author, with a powerful yawn; but the worſt 
60't is, that you have choſen an unſeaſonable time, 
when | am ſo very ſleepy, that I can't promiſe to hear 
all the verſes you have to repeat without nodding. 
Oh, I' anſwer for that, reply'd the tragic author; 
tho' you were dead, the ſcene which I have juſt 
now written would revive you. My verſification 
is not a rhapſody of ſtale common thoughts and tri- 
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vial expreſſions, ſupported barely by rhime; tis a 
noble maſculine poem, which moves the heart, and 
ſtrikes the intellect. I am none of thoſe poetaſters, 
thoſe petty authors who publiſh the wretched trifles 
which reſult from their own barren genius : but 1 
have drawn mine from the grand ſprings, and will 
venture a Wager that I have not put one thought 
into my tragedies, which is not in ſome Greek au- 
thor. I would not be underſtood to mean that I 
ſteal from the ancients : no, but by virtue of read- 
ing the Sophocles's and the Euripides's, the Ho- 
mers and the Pindars, I have render'd thoſe great 
men ſo familiar to me, or rather my favourable ſtars 
ſo perfectly inſpir'd me with their genius at the mo- 
ment of my birth, that if by an uncommon mis- 
fortune we ſhould loſe the remains of their works 
which we now have, they would be found again in 
my writings. You ſhall judge yourſelf, But hear 
my tragedy. The death of Patroclus. Scene the 
firlt. Briſeis and other of Achilles's captives ap- 
pear tearing their hair, and beating their breaſts, \to | 
expreſs their grief for the death of Patroclus. Wholly 
unable to ſupport themſelves, being utterly diſpi- 
rited by deſpair, they fall down on the ſtage. This 
will be new and extremely moving ; Phoenix, Achil- 


les's governor, is with them, and opens the drama 
with theſe verſes, 
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Priam ſhall loſe his Hector and his Troy; 
Achilles to revenge his friend prepares : 
, See glittering thro” the air on every fide, 
g Pikes, lances, helmets, cuiraſſes and darts. 
[ The rattling bail in lefs abundance pours. 
1 The Greeks all ſwear t' appeaſe Patroclus' ghoft. 
Fierce Agamemnon, and divine Camelus, 
N Old honout d Neſtor, equal to the gods, 
Leontes, dextrous at the manag'd ſpear, 
I Strong Diomede, and filver-tongu'd Ulyſſes, 
* And fee! Achilles comes—zodlike he drives 
His ſtceds immortal towards Troy's proud walls, 
And leaves the diſtanc'd winds far off behind; 
Then thus he ſhouting cries ———O vigorous race, 
Podargus, Xanthus, Balius! quick advance! 
. And when with ſpoil and carnage we are tir'd, 
K Haſte to regain our camp, but not without your maſter, 
Fleet Xanthus bows his neck, and thus replies, 
For Juno gave him ſpeech — Achilles, know, 
Your faithful horſes ſhall your will obey; 
But your dark hour of fate is drawing near. 
le ſpoke—and now the winged chariot flies, 
Th' exulting Greeks behold, and ſhouting loud, 
| With ſounds of joy ſhake all th' adjacent coaſt. 


: Dreft in Vulcanian arms the conqu'ring prince 
Appears more glitt'ring than the morning ſtar, 

- Or than the fun commencing his career, 

$ When he moves on to bleſs the world with day; 

5 He flames like fires which on ſome mountain top 

1 Are made at night by the rejoicing ſwains. 


Q 
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1 ſtop here, continu'd the tragic author, to give 
you a moments breathing; for if I ſhould repeat 
the whole ſcene at once, the too great multiplicity 
of ſhining paſſages and ſublime thoughts would over- 
come you. Obſerve the beauty and juſtice of that 
compariſon; as bright as fires made on the top of a 
mountain at night. Every body won't diſcera it; 
but you, who have wit and juſt ſenſe, you, I ſay, 
ought to be raviſh'd with it. 1 am, doubtleſs, 
anſwer'd the comic poet with a malicious ſmile; 
nothing is ſo fine; and I hope you will not forget 
in your tragMly, the care which Thetis took to drive 
away the flies from Patroclus's body. 1 affure you, 
replies the tragic author, 'tis the molt proper in- 
cident in the whole play to furniſh pompous lines. 

All my works, added he, as you ſee, are ſtamy'd 
with the image of venerable antiquity; and when 1 
read them, obſerve how they are applauded ! 1 ſtop 
at every verſe to receive their due praiſes, I re- 
member I one day read a tragedy in a houſe at Paris 
where the counteſs of Vieillebrune was, who has an 
admirable delicate and nice taſte, and ſcalding tears 
trickled down her cheeks at the firſt ſcene. 

Af theſe words the merry comic author was ready 
to burſt: ay, ſaid he, I very well remember that 
counteſs's humour; ſhe is a woman who can't bear 
comedy ; ſhe has ſuch an utter averſion for it, that 
the runs cut of the box -as ſoon as the mulic 
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has done, to vent all her grief. Tragedy is her 
favourite paſſion ; let the play be good or bad, pro- 
vided there be unhappy lovers in it, you are ſure of 
that lady's company; and to be free with you, if 1 
wrote ſerious poems, 1 ſhould be glad of other ap- 
plauders than her ladyſhip. Oh, I have others alſo, 
ſaid the tragic poet, I have the approbation of the 
learned. I had rather have that of the pit, return'd 
the comic author. Fie, fie, reply'd the other, 1 
don't write for the pit; I labour only for the learaed 
and the court; I wiſh the pit would do juſtice ; that 
part of the audience has no manner of right to judge 
of my poems, which are above their juriſdiction: I 
wiſh it would content itſelf with the exerciſe of its 
tyranny in judging comedics, which is its provinee. 
Comedies being but trifles, wretched, feeble produce - 
tions of wit — Not fo fait, good Sir, interrupted the 
other author, ſtop a little, if you pleaſe : do you know 
what you would be at? what, ſpeak ſo contemptibly 
of comedy ! do you believe a comic piece leſs difficult 
to write than a tragedy? or that 'tis eaſier to make 
well-bred people laugh than cry? uadeceive yourſelf, 
and be aſſur'd that an ingenious ſubject, which turns 
on the manners of men, does not colt leſs pains than 
the fineſt heroic poem, 

Igad, ſaid the tragic poet with an air of raillery; I 
am ſurpriz d to hear you expreſs yourſelf thus: but, 
Monſieur Calidas, to avoid al! diſpute, 1 will for the 
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future like your works, tho' I have hitherto deſpis d 
them. I don't value your contempt, Monſieur 
Longicles, haſtily return d the comic author; and 
to anſwer your inſolent airs, which you have alſo 
drawn from the grand ſprings, I will now tell you, in 
my turn, what I think of your works. The verſcs 
you have jult recited are ridiculous, and the thoughts, 
tho' taken out of Homer, are nevertheleſs flat. 
Achilles talks to his horſes, and his horſes anſwer 
him; that's a mean, low image, as well as the com- 
pariſon of the fire the peaſants make on a mountain. 
To pillage the antients in this manner, is not to do 
them any honour ; in your works you confound the 
beauties which time formerly reſpected, with thoſe it 
had ſince deſtroy d; and paint the manners of for- 
mer ages, without accommodating yourſelf to the 
delicacy of our own. Your Greek authors indeed 
abound with admirable beauties, but more ſenſe and 
better taſte than you have is requiſite to make a hap- 
- py choice of what ought to be borrow'd from them. 
That is the difference betwixt the great Racine, and 
thoſe, who, like you, render themſelves ridiculous by 
keeping too ſcrupulouſly cloſe to the Greek words. 

Since your genius is not ſufficiently elevated to 
diſcern the beauties of my poem, and to puniſh your 
raſhneſs in preſuming to criticize on my ſcene, you 
ſhall not hear a line more of it. I have been too 
ſeverely puniſh'd, return'd Calidas, in hearing the 
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beginning. It becomes you indeed very well to de- 
ſpiſe my comedies ! know then, that the very world l 
could ever write, will always appear far ſuperior to 
your beſt pieces. Aſſure yourſelf, tis much eaſier 
to take a flight, and ſoar on lofty ſubjects, than to 
hit upon a delicate nice raillery; and to prove that 
I am convinc'd of what I fay, when I return to France, 
if | do not ſucceed in comedy, 1 wl deſcend to the 
writing of tragedy. 

For a farce ſcribbler, iaterrupted the grave author, 
you have indeed a great deal of vanity. For a moſt 
wretched verſifier, ſaid the comic author, you have 
really an extravagant opinion of yourſelf. You are 
an inſolent fellow, reply'd Longicles ; 1 tell you, di- 
minutive Monſieur Calidas, if I was not in your 
chamber, the cataſtrophe of this adventure ſhould 
teach you how to reſpect the buſkin. Oh, let not 
that cankderation with hold you, great Monſieur Lon- 
gicles, anſwer'd Calidas; if you have à mind to 
fight, I will engage you here as readily as any where 
elſe. At theſe words they tore one another by the 
throat and hair, and both box'd very warmly, with- 
out ſparing each other. An Italian, who lay in the 
next room, heard the whole dialogue, and by the 
noiſe of the blows concluded they were fighting. 
He then roſe, and tho” an Italian, out of compaſſion 
for them call'd up the houſe, A Dutchman and two 
Germans, whom you ſee in morning gowns, tanfe a- 
long with the Italian, to part the combatants . 
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This is a very pleaſant fray, faid Don Cleofas; 
but by what 1 fee, it is plain that the tragic authors 
in France think themfelves much more conſiderable 
men than thoſe who write comedy. Undoubtedly, 
anſwer'd Aſmodeo, the former ſappoſe themſelves as 
much above the latter, 2s the heroes of their trage- 
dies are above the footmen in the comic plays. Upon 
what pretence can they found their arrogance? re- 
ply'd the ſcholar ; is it that 'tis moredifficult ro write 
a tragedy than a comedy? no, really, return'd the 
devil; my deciſion of the queſtion is, that to form 
an excellent plot for a comedy does not require a leſs 
effort of genius, than to lay the fineſt plan in the 
world for a tragedy. But with regard to the work- 
ing up the play in the latter, the majeſtic grandeur 
of the ſubject ſupports it, and inſpires ſuch noble 
thoughts, that the ſole aſſiſtance of good ſenſe is re 
quiſite to finifh ſuch tragedies as are at preſent written 
in France: but to write comedies with ſucceſs at this 
time of day, ſomething beſides good ſenſe is requiſite. 
In a word, lofty ſubjects furniſh the writer with al- 
moſt all that is neceſſary, whilſt in mean characters 
he is expected to provide all. According to this 
deciſion, ſaid the ſchalar, I conclude that tragedy, by 
virtue of its name, is above comedy; but in requital, 
that comic authors are to be preferr'd before the tra- 
gic. Let's end this digreſſion, reply d the devil, and 
I will re- aſſume the thread of my ſtory, which you 
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C HAP. XVI. 


The continuation and concluſion of the flory of the 
power of friendſhip. 


THO? Donna Theodora's ſervants could not hinder 
her being forc'd away, they yet courageouſly oppos'd 
it, and their reſiſtance was fatal to ſome of Alvaro's 
men; amongſt others they wounded one fo danger- 
ouſly, that unable to follow his comrades he remain'd 
almoſt dead on the ſand. 

This unfortunate wretch was known to be one of 
Alvaro's footmen, and Donna Theodora's ſervants 
perceiying that he yet breath'd carry'd him to her 
houſe, where they ſpar'd nothing that could comri- 
bute to the recovery of his ſpirits ; and they gain'd 
their end, tho” the great quantity of blood which he 
had loſt render'd him extremely feeble. To engage 
him to ſpeak, they promis'd to ſecure his life, and not 
deliver him up to the ſeverity of juſtice, provided he 
would tell where his maſter defign'd to carry Donna 

Theodora. Flatter'd by this promiſe, tho' in bis 
condition there appear d but ſmall hopes of his ever 
taking the benefit of it, he recollected his little re- 

mainder of ſtrength, and in a very feeble tone confirm'd 
the advice which Don Frerique had before receiv'd ; 
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and added, that Don Alvaro's defign was to carry the 
widow Cifnentes to Saſſari in the iſland of Sardinia, 
where he had à relation whoſe intereſt and autho- 
rity was very great, and who he knew would certaia- 
ly protect him. 

This confeſſion: ſomewhat abated the deſpair of 
Mendoca and the Toledan. They left the wound- 
ed man in-the houſe, where he dy'd ſome hours af- 
ter, and returning to Valencia conſulted what mea- 
ſares to take. They reſolv'd to purſue their com- 
mon enemy to the place of his retreat. According- 
ly they both embark'd very ſoon after at Denia fer 
Port Mahone, not doubting their meeting with an 
opportunity there of a paſſage ro Sardinia, Their 
hopes prov'd true, for they were no ſooner arri d at 
Mahone, than they were inform'd that a veſſel freight- 
ed for Cagliari was juſt ready to fail, ard they took 
the opportunity, 

The ſhip put off: with the moſt favourable wind 
they could defire ; but five or ſix hours after they were 
perfectly becalm'd, and at night the wind turning di- 
rectly contrary, they were oblig d toſteer from one fide 
to the other, without hope of its changing. They 
ſteer'd thus for three days, and on rhe fourth, at 
two afternoon they diſcover'd a veſſel making all poſ- 
ſible ſail to them. They at firſt toc. it for a merch- 
ant-man, but obſerving that it came within cannon 
ſhot of them without ſhewing any colours, * did 
not doubt but that it was a pirate. 
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They were not decei : d, it was a Tunis ſhip which 
ſuppos'd that the Chriſtians would yield without 
fighting ; but when they perceiv'd that they clear'd 
their ſhip and prepar'd their guns, they concluded 
them in earneſt ; wherefore they Roppd, did the 
ſame, and prepar'd to engage. They began to fire, 
and the Chriſtians ſeem'd to have fome advantage ; 
but an Algerine, larger and provided with more guns 
than both the other, coming in the midſt of the ac- 
tion, and taking the part of the Tunis ſhip, made full 
ſail to the Spaniard, and oblig'd him to ſuſtain the fire 
of both ſhips. 

At this ſight the Chriſtians deſpairing, and reſolv- 
ing not to continue an engagement now become too 
unequal: gave over firing, when there appear d on the 
poop of the Algerine a ſlave, who cry'd out to them 
in Spaniſh, that if they expected quarter they muſt 
ſurrender to the Algerine. Theſe words ended, a 
Turk diſplay'd the Algerine green taffata flag 
with filver creſcents. The Chriſtians, conſide ring 
that all reſiſtance would be vain, no longer thought 
of defending themſelves, but yielded with all the 
grief which the horrid idea of ſlavery could cauſe in 
freemen ; and the maſter of the veſſel, fearing a long- 
er delay might irritate the barbarous conquerors, rock 
the colours from the poop, threw himſelf icro the 
pinnace with ſome of the ſailors, and went on board 
the Algerine; and that pirate ſent a parcel of ſoldicrs 
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to plunder the Spaniſh ſhip,.as he of Tunis likewiſe 
gave the ſame order to ſome of his crew, ſo that 
all the paſſengers were in an inſtant diſarm'd and 
ſearch'd, and ſent on board the Algerine, where the 
two pirates divided their prey by lot. 

It had been at leaſt a conſolation for Mendoca and 
his friend, to have both fall'n into the hands of the 
ſame pirate, Their chains would have been light- 
er, if they could have join'd in the bearing them; 
but fortune, reſoly' d they ſhould experience all her 
ſeverity, ſubjected Don Fadriqueto the Tunis robber, 
and Don Juan to the Algerine, Imagine the de- 
ſpair that ſciz d theſe friends when they ſaw they 
were going to part. They threw themſelves at the 
pirate's feet, and conjur'd him not to ſeparate them. 
But theſe ſavage villains, whoſe barbarity is proof 
againſt any fight, could not be mov'd; but on the 
contrary, concluding theſe two captives to be con- 
ſiderable men, who could pay a large ranſom, they re- 
ſolv'd to keep them, as they were, divided, 

Mendoca, and the Toledan, ſeeing they could not 
ſoften theſe mercileſs wretches, caſt their eyes on each 
other, and by their looks expreſs'd the exceſs of 
their affliction. But when the whole booty was di- 
vided, and the Tunis pirate was going to return on 
board his own ſhip with his flaves, the two friends 
were ready to expire with grief, Mendoca ran to 


the Toledan, and claſping him in his arms, we maſt 
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then, ſaid he, ſeparate ; oh terrible neceſſity! is it not 
enough that the audacious villany of a raviſher re- 
mains unpuniſh'd, but muſt we be incapacitated to 
unite our complaints and ſorrows? Ah! Don Juan, 
what have we done to heav'n, that we mult in ſuch a 
cruel manner experience its heavy diſpleaſure? Ah, 
look no where elſe for the cauſe of our misfortunes, 
anſwer d Don Juan, they ought only to be imputed 
to me; the death of the two perſons whom 1 ſacri- 
fic'd, tho” excuſable in mens eyes, muſt undoubtedly 
have irritated heav'n, which puniſhes you for having 
engag'd in friendſhip with a miſerable wretch whom 
juſtice purſues. 8 
At theſe words they both ſhower'd dowa tears in 
great abundance, and ſigh d with ſuch violence, that 
the other flaves were not leſs touch'd with their grief 
than their own misfortunes. But the Tunis ſol- 
diers, yet more barbarous than their maſter, obſery- 
ing that Mendoca did not haſte to the veſſel, brutally 
ſnatch'd him out of the Toledan's arms, and forc'd him 
along with them, loading him with blows. Adieu, dear 
friend, cry'd he, I ſhall never ſee you more ! Donna 
Theodora is not yet reveng'd; the ills which I ex- 
ect from theſe cruel men will be the leaſt of the 
ſufferings of my flavery. Don Juan could not an- 
(wer theſe words; the treatment which he ſaw his 
riend receive threw him into a fit that render d him 
lpeechleſs, The order of the ſtory requiring us to 
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follow the Toledan, we will leave Don Fadrique 0 on 
board the Tunis ſhip. 

The Algerine return'd to his country, where be- 
ing arnv'd, he carry'd the new flaves to the Baſha, 
and thence to the public ſlave - market. An officer 
belonging to the Dey Mezzomorto bought Don Juan 
for his maſter, and ſet him to work in the gardens 
belonging to Mezzomorto's“ Haram. Tho' this 
employ muſt needs prove very painful to a gentle- 
man, yet the ſolitude, which it requir'd, render'd it 
agreeable ; for in his preſent circumſtances nothing 
could more divert him than the reflection on his 
misfortunes; on which he inceſſantly employ'd his 
thoughts, and was ſo far from endeavouring to diſ- 
lodge theſe moſt afflicting images, that he ſeem'd 
to take pleaſure in the remembrance of them. 

One day, not perceiving the Dey, who was 
walking in the. den, he ſung a melancholy ſong 
2s he was working; Mezzomorto ſtopp'd to liſten to 
it, and being very well pleas'd with the voice, came 
vp to bim and aſk'd him his name. The Toledan 
told him etwas Alvaro; for when he was fold to the 
Dey, he thought fit tc change his name, purſuant to 
the cuſtom of cther faves, and hit upon that firſt, 


* Hiram is the name given to all private perſons ſe- 


raglio's; none but that of the Grand Seignior being pro- 
perl call'd the feragho, | 
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by teaſon the rape of Theodora by Alvara Ponce 
was continually in his mind. 

Mezzomorto, who underſtood Spaniſh indifferently 
well, put ſeveral queſtions to him concerning the 
cuſtoms of Spain, and particularly concerning the 
meaſures the men took to render themſclves agree- 
able to the women : to all which Don Juan re- 
turn'd ſuch anſwers as very well ſatisfy'd the Dey. 

Alvaro, ſaid he to him, you ſeem not to want 
ſenſe, and indeed I don't take you for a common 
man; but whatever you are, you have a good for- 
tune to pleaſe me, and I will honour you ſo far as 
to make you my confident. Don Juan at theſe 
words proſtr.ited himſclf at the Dey's feet, and af- 
ter having taken up the loweſt border of his robe, 
with it touch d his eyes, mouth and head. To 
begin with giving you ſome marks of it, reply'd 
Mezzomorto, I will tell you that I have the fine(t 
women in Europe in my Seraglio; amongſt them 1 
have one that is beyond all fort of companiſon, and 
don't believe that the Grand Viſier, or the Grand 
Seignior himſelf, is poſſeſſur of a more perfect beauty, 
tho” his ſhips continually bring him women from all 
parts of the world, Her face to me ſeems the 
ſun reflected; her eyes Venus's two ſtars; each of 
her eye-brows may paſs for Sagittarius's bow, and 
her ſhape is as exact as that of the roſe-tree in the 
garden of Eram : you may fee that 1 am enchanted. 
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But this miracle of nature, tho' enrich'd with ſuch 
rare beanty, gives herſelf wholly up to a fatal grief, 
which neither time nor my love can diſſipate; and 
tho" fortune has ſubjected her to my defires, I have 
not yet fatisfy'd them. I have conſtantly bridled 
them, and contrary to the common cultom of men in 
my circumſtances, who aim no farther than ſenſual 
pleaſures, 1 have endeavour'd to gain her heart by 
{uch a complaiſance and profound reſpe& as the 
meaneſt Muſſulman would be aſham'd of ever owning 
to a Chriſtian ſlave; yet all my tenderneſs only en- 
creaſes her melancholy, and her ob(tinacy begins at 
I.ft to tire me, The idea of ſlavery is not gra- 
ven in ſuch deep tracks in others, and even thoſe 
were ſoon effac d by my favourable treatment of 
her. This tedious grief fatigues my patience: but 
before I yield to the violent tranſports of love, 1 
muſt make one effort more, in which 1 would uſe 
vour aſſiſtance; the ſlave being a Chriſtian, and of 
your nation, may make you her confident, and you 
may p=rſuade her better than any other. Advan- 
tagcouſly repreſent to her my quality and riches ; 
tell her that 1 will diſtinguiſh her from all my ſlaves; 
engege her to conſider. if neceſſary, that ſhe may 
one day become the wife of Mezzomorto; and aſ- 
ture her that 1 ſtall have a greater value for her 
than for a Sultana, if her highneſs ſhou!d pleaſe to 
tender herſelf to me. 
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Dos Juan a ſecond time proſtrated himſelf at the 
Dey's feet, and tho" not very well pleas'd with his 
commiſſion, aſſur' d him that he would do his belt to 


acquit himſelf in the performance. Lis enough, 


replyd Mezzomorto; leave your work and follow 
me. I will order it that you ſhall ſpeak with this 
beautiful ſlave alone; but have a care how you abuſe 
that truſt, which if you do, your raſhneſs ſhall be 
puniſh'd by tortures unknown even to Turks them- 
ſelves: endeavour to overcome your melancholy, 
and know that your liberty is annex'd to the end of 
my ſufferings. Don Juan left off working, and 
follow'd the Dey, who was gone before to diſpoſe 
the afflicted captive to admit his agent. She was 
with two old ſlaves, who -retir'd at his approach. 
The charming ſlave ſaluted him with profound re- 
ſpect; but could not help trembling, for fear of 
what might happen to her, every viſit he made. 
He perceiv'd it, and to diſſipate her fears, Fair Cap- 
tive, ſaid he, 1 come hither at preſent for no other 
reaſon than to tell you that 1 have a Spaniard 
amongſt my ſlaves, with whoſe converſation pro- 
bably you may not be diſpleas d; if you deſire to 
ſee him, I will give you leave to ſpeak with him, 
and that alſo without any witneſſes, 

The beautiful flave having difcover'd that ſhe 
earneſtly defir'd it; 1 will immediately ſend him to 
yau, reply'd Mezzomorto, if his diſcourſe can aſ- 
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ſaage your grief. Theſe words ended, he order'd 
the two old ſlaves which ferv'd her another way, 
and afterwards himſelf quitted her apartment, and 
meeting the Toledan, he whiſper'd to him, you 
may enter, and after you have talk'd with the fair 
ſlave, come to my apartment, and give me an ac- 
count of your ſucceſs. a 

Don Juan enter'd the chamber, and ſaluted the 
flave, without fixing his eyes on her; and ſhe re- 
ceiv'd his ſalutation, without looking very intently 
on him, But beginning to look on each other more 
earneſtly, they burſt out into tears of ſurprize and 
joy. O God, ſaid the Toledan, approaching her, 
am I not deluded by a phantome ? ls it really Donna 
Theodora whom I ſee? Ah, Don Juan, cry'd the 
fair ſlave, is it you that ſpeak to me? Yes, madam, 
anſwer'd he, tenderly kiſſing one of her hands, tis 
Don Juan himſelf, You may know me by the tears 
which my eyes, charm'd with the happineſs of ſee- 
ing you again, cannot reſtrain: at the tranſports of 
joy which your preſence is only capable of exciting, 
| have done murmuring at fortune, ſince it has re- 
itor'd you to my wiſhes—But whether does my im- 
moderate joy hurry me? Alas! I forget that you 
are in chains! What ſtrange caprice of fortune 
brought you hither ? How did you eſcape Don Al- 
varo's raſh paſſion? Ah, what diſmal alarms does 
that give me! And tow much am I afraid that 
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Heav'n has not ſufficiently protected your virtue 
Heav'n, ſaid Donna Theodora, has reveng'd me 
of Alvaro Ponce. If | hadtime to tell you Vou 
have enough, interrupted Don Juan, The Dey 
has permitted me to be with you, and what may 
farprize you, to talk with you alone. Let's make 
the beſt uſe of theſe happy moments, and pray ac- 
quaint me with all that has happen'd to you, from 
the time of your ſeiſure, to this preſent, Ah, who 
told you that it was Don Alvaro that ſeiz'd me? I 
know it but too well, return'd Don Juan, Then 
he ſuccinctly related how he was inform'd of it, and 
how Mendoca and he embark'd in ſearch of the ra- 
viſher, and were taken by pirates. After which 
Donna Theodora immediately began the recital of 

her adventures in theſe words : 

 'Tis needleſs to tell you that 1 was extremely 
ſurpriz'd to find myſelf ſeiz'd by a troop of maſk'd 
men. I ſwooned away in the arms of him that 
carry'd me off, and when I got our of my fit, 
which doubtleſs was very long, I found myſelf 
alone with Ines, one of my women, at ſea in a 
cabin of a veſlel under ſail. Ines exhorted me 
to patience, and by her diſcourſe gave me room to 
conclude that ſhe had a correſpondence with my 
raviſher ; who then preſum'd to ſhew himſelf to me, 
and throwing himſelf at my feet: Madam, faid he, 
pardon the way Don Alvaro has taken to poſſeſs 
R 3 
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you, You know what tender addreſſes I made to 
you, and with what conſtancy I diſputed your heart 
with Don Fadrique, to the time that you gave him 
the preference. If my paſſion for you had only 
been a common one, { had conquer'd it, and com- 
forted myſelf under the misfortune; But I am def- 
tin'd to adore your charms; and, ſcora'd as I am, 
| cannot free myſelf from their power. But yet 
don't fear that my love will offer any violence. I 
did not make this attempt on your liberty, to af- 
fright your virtue by baſe means; no, all I pretend 
to in the retirement whether I am conveying you, is, 
that an eternal and ſacred knot may bind our deſtinies. 

He faid ſeveral other things which I cannot well 
remember, they tended to hint that he thought, in 
forcing me to marry him, he did not tyrannize; 
and that I ought rather to lock upon him as a paſ- 
ſionate lover, than an inſolent raviſher. Whilſt he 
ſpake, I di4 nothing but weep and deſpair : where- 
fore, without lofing time in endeavours to perſuade 
me, he left me. But at his retiring, made a fign to 
ines, which I diſcern d was his order to her to rein- 
force with addreſs thoſe arguments, with which he 
deſign'd to dazzle my reaſon, 

She acted her part to the full; ſhe ſuggeſted to 
me, that after the noiſe of a rape, | muſt of neceſ- 
ſity be forc'd to accept Don Alvaro's offer, how 
great ſoever my averſion for him might be, That 
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my reputation demanded the ſacriſice of my heart. 
The laying me under the neceſſity of ſuch a hideous 
marriage, not being the way to dry up my tears, [ 
remain'd inconſelable. Ires did not know what to 
ſay to me farther, when on a ſudden we heard a 
great noiſe on the deck which engag'd all our at- 
tention. 

This was occaſion'd by the ſurpriſe of Don Al- 
varo's men, at the ſight of a large veſſel making all 
poſſible ſail towards us. Our ſhip cot being fo 
good a ſailer as that, twas impoſſible for us to 
avoid it. He came up with us, and immediately 
we heard a crying, To wind-ward, to wind-ward. 
But Alvaro Ponce and his men, chuſing rather to 
die than yield, ventur'd to diſpute their liberty with 
the enemy. The action was very ſharp ; 1 will not 
run into particulars, but only acquaint you that Don 
Alvaro and all his men were kill'd, after having 
fouglit with utmoſt deſpair. As for us, we were 
conducted into the great ſhip which belong'd to 
Mezzomorto, and was commanded by Aby Aly Of- 
man, one of his officers. 

Aby Aly earneſtly look'd at me with ſurprize, 
and knowing by my dreſs that I was a Spaniſh wo- 
man, he ſaid to me in the Caſtilian tongue: Mode- 
rate your grief for being fallen into flavery, tis a 
misfortune which was inevitable; but why do 1 call 
it a misfortune, tis an advantage, for which you 
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ought to thank your happy ſtars; you are too charm- 
ing to be confia'd only to be obey'd by Chriſtians : 
Heav'n never form'd you for thoſe wretched mor- 
tals: none but Muſſulmen are worthy to enjoy you. 
I will, adds he, return to Algier. Tho' 1 have 
taken no other prize, | am perſuaded that the Dey, 
my maſter, will be pleas'd with this expedition; nor 
can I fear his blaming my impatience : to put into 
his hands a beauty that will afford him ſuch delici- 
ous pleaſures, and be the ornament of his ſeraglio. 

At theſe words, which diſcover'd what 1 had to 
expect, my tears redoubled. Aby Aly, who look d 
on the reaſon of my fright with another eye than 
mine, only laugh'd, and made all the ſail he could 
towards Algier, whilft I afflicted myſelf beyond all 
bounds of moderation; ſometimes I directed my 
fighs to Heaven, and implor d its aſſiſl ce; at 
others, I wiſh'd ſome Chriſtian ſhips would attack 
us. or that the waves would ſwallow us up; and 
after that 1 wiſh'd my grief and tears might render 
me fo frightful, that the very ſight of me might 
ſtrike a horror into the Dey. Vain deſires, alas, 
reſulting from my alarm'd modeſty! We arriv'd at 
this port, I was conducted to the palace, and ſhewn 
to Mezzomorto, I don't know what Aby Aly ſaid 
when he preſented me to his maſter, nor what he 
anſwer'd, becauſe they ſpoke Turkiſh ; but I fan- 
cy'd I could diſcover, by the geſtures and looks of 
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the Dey. that 1 had the. misfortune to pleaſe him 1 
and what he afterwards ſaid to me in Spaniſh per- 
fected my deſpair, by confirming me in that opinion. 
1 threw myſelf in vain at his feet, and promis'd what- 
ever he pleas'd for my ranſom : I largely tempted 
his avarice by the offer of all my eſtate; but he told 
me that he valu'd me above all the riches in the 
world. He caus'd this apartment, the moſt magni- 
ficent in all his palace, to be prepar'd for me; and 
has left no means unattempted to diſpel that grief 
which overwhelm'd me; he brought me all the ſlaves 
of both ſexes, that could either fing or play on any 
inſtrument ; he remov'd Ines, believing ſhe only fed 
my melancholy, and 1 am waited on by old flaves, 
who inceſſantly inculcate to me their maſter's love, 
and all the pleaſures reſerv d for me. 

But all that has been done to divert me ſerves 
only to augment my ſorrows; nothing can comfort 
me. Captive as I am, in this. deteſtable palace, 
which every day reſounds with the cries of oppreſs d 
innocence, I ſuffer leſs by the loſs of my liberty. than 
the terror with which the Dey's odious paſſion inſpires 
me. For tho' | have hitherto found no other treat- 
ment from him than that of a complaiſant loves, I 
am not leſs affrighted, and very much fear, leaſt a- 
bandoding that reſpect which perhaps hñas hitherto re- 
ſtrain'd him, he ſhould at laſt abuſe his power, I 
am continually. afflicted by thefe dreactui reflections, 
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and every moment of my life is a freſh torment. 
Donna Theodora could not end theſe words with- 
out ſhowers of tears, which ſtabb'd Don Juan to the 
heart: Tis not without reaſon, madam, ſaid he, that 
you ferm ſuch a horrible idea of what may happen 
to you: I am as much terrify d at it as you the 
Dey's reſpect is nearer its declenſion than you ima- 
gine; this ſubmiſfive lover will ſoon throw off his 
feign'd complaiſance: I know it but too weil, and 
know all the danger you are in: but, continu'd be, 
changing his tone, 1 will not tamely ſee it; flave as 
I am, my deſpair is to be fear d. Before Mezzo- 
morto ſhall force you, 1 will plunge into his breaſt 
a, Don Juan, interrupted Donna Theodora, what 
a dangerous project are you venturing at? Ah, be ex- 


tremely careful that you never put it in execution. 


What prodigious cruelties, great God, will be the con- 
ſequences of this death! Will the Turks leave it un- 
reveng'd? Oh! the molt dreadful torments [ 
cannot think of them without trembling. Beſides, 
is it not to expoſe yourſelf to an unneceſſary danger? 
Can you, by killing the Dey, reſtore my liberty? Alas, 


perhaps I may be fold to ſome villainous wretch, that 


may have leſs regard for me than Mezzomorto has, 
O Heaven! you ought to ſhew your juſtice: you 
know the Dey's brutal deſires; you forbid me the 


uſe of poiſon and ſword; it therefore belongs to you 


to prevent a crime which offends you. 


* 
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Yes, madam, reply'd Don Juan, Heaven will pre- 
vent it: I perceive that it inſpires me; what at pre- 
ſent occurs to my mind, is doubtleſs ſuggeſted to me 
from thence, The Dey gave me leave to fee you, 
for no other reaſon than to incline you to yield to his 
paſſion : | am charg'd to give him an account of our 
converſation; but I muſt deceive him: I will then 
tell him that you are not inconſolable; that his ge- 
nerous conduct, with regard to you, begins to aſſuage 
your griefs; and that, if he continues in the ſame 
meaſares, he ought to hope for whatever he wiſhes, 
Accordingly, Wen he comes to ſee you again, I with 
he might find you leſs melancholy than ordinary, and 
feign your being in ſome meaſure pleas d with his diſ- 
courſe. 

Oh horrid conſtraint ! interrupted Donna Theodora 
how can a frank and ſincere ſoul betray itſelf to that 
degree? and what advantage will reſult from ſuch 
a painful dithmulation? the Dey, anſwer d he, will 
pleaſe himſelf with this alteration, and reſolve to 
gin you wholly by complaiſance. In the interim 
1 will endeavcur your liberty; the taſk, I own, is 
Githcult ; bur 1 am acquainted with a flave, whoſe 
great addreſs and induſtry may not be unſerviceable 
to us. | leave you, continu'd he; the affair re- 
quires diligence, and we ſhall ſee one another again. 
go now tothe Dey whoſe impetuous flame I will en- 
deavunr to amuſe by falſe intelligence; and you, 
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madam, mult prepare to receive him. Diſſemble; 
force your nature: tho” his preſence offend your eyes, 
yet difarm them of ſeverity and hatred. Prevail on 
your mouth, which only opens itſelf daily to bewail 
your misfortunes, to learn a flatt'ring tone; and don't 
fear ſhewing too much favour, You mult promiſe 
every thing, in order to grant nothing. Tis enough, 
reply'd Donna Theodora; I will follow all your di- 
rections, ſince the fatal evil which threatens me im- 
poſes on me this cruel neceſſity. Go, Don Juan, 
employ all your cares in putting anend to my flave- 
ry. *Twill be a great addition to the pleaſure of 
liberty, to owe it to you, 

The Toledan, purſuant to his orders, waited cn 
Mezzomorto, who ſaid with utmoſt concern, well, 
Alvaro, what news do you bring me from the fair 
flave? have you diſpos'd her to hearken to me? if 
you tell me that I ought not to flatter myſolf with 
the hopes of ever ſubduing her cruel grief, I ſwear by 
the head of the Grand Seignior, my maſter, that 1 
will this day ſeize by force what ſhe has hitherto re- 
fuſed to yield to my complaiſance. Sir, anſwer'd 
Don Juan, that inviolable oath is needleſs; you will 
not be forced to make uſe of violence to ſatisfy your 
love. The flave is a young lady who never yet 
Jor'd; ſhe is ſo proud that ſhe has rej:Red the ad- 
dreſſes of the greateſt men in Spain; ſhe liv'd like a 
ſovereign princeſs in her own country, and is 2 cap- 


ch. xXVft. UPON TWO STICKS. 205 

tive here. A haughty mind long reſents the great 

difference betwixt theſe conditions; yet, Sir, this 

proud Spaniſh lady will by degrees grow familiar with 

ſlavery, and 1 dare venture to tell you that already 

her chains begin to be lighter, The great defererc2 

you have always ſhew's her, and the reſpectful cares 

which ſhe did not expect from you, have ſomewhat 

| abated her forrows, and do by little and little tame 

her pride. Soothe this favourable diſpoſition, and 

a compleat the conqueſt of this fair ve by freſh marks 

of reſp:&, and you will ſoon find her yield to your 
deſires, and loſe the love of liberty in your arms. 

Your words raviſh me, reply'd the Dey: the hopes 

which you have given me are ſufficient to engage me 

. to do any thing. Yes, I will reſtrain my impatient de- 

fires, to ſatisfy them the better. But don't deceive me; 

or art thou not thyſelf deceiv'd ? 1'll immediately go 

talk with her, and ſee whither 1 can diſcover in her eyes 

* thoſe flattering appearances which you have obſetv'd. 


[ Theſe words ended, he went to Donna Theodora; 
and Don Juan return'd to the garden, where he met 


the gardener, who was the dextrous ſlave by whoſe 


induſtry he promis'd io ſet the widow Cifuentes at li- 
on berty. 


et The cardener, whoſe name was Franciſco, was of 
d- Navarre, He knew Algier perfectly well, having 
T 


ſerv'd ſeveral patrons before he liv'd with the Dey. 
Wy” Friend Franciſco, ſaid Don Juan approaching him, I 
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am extremely afflictæd at what I have ſcen: there is 
in this palace a young lady of the firſt quality in 
Valencia, the has entreated Mezzomorto to ſet his 
own price on her ranſom; but he will not part with 
her, becauſe he is in love with ber. Alas, why does 
that trouble you ſo much ? ſaid Franciſco, Becauſe 
1 am of the ſame city, reply d the Toledan; her re- 
lations and mine are intimate friends, and am no 
ways able to contribute to her deliverance,, Tho' 
*tis no very eaſy thing, reply d Franciſco, 1 dare en- 
gage to accomplith it, -if this lady's relations will be 
pleaſed to pay very, well for this piece of ſervice, 
Don't doubt it, in the leaſt, return'd Don Juan; I will 
be reſponſible for their acknowledgments, but more e- 
ſpscially for her own gratitude, Her name is Donna 
Theodora; ſhe is the widow of a man which bas 
ſefi her a very greateſtate,and {he is as generous as rich. 
I am a Spaniſh gentleman, and my word ought to ſa- 

tisfy you. Well, reply'd the gardener, 1 will de- | 
pend on your promiſes, and go look for a runagate þ 
Catalan of my acquaintance, and propoſe it to him— | 
What do you ſay? interrupted the Toledan, very 
much ſorpriz d; can you rely on a wretch, who has 
not been aſham'd tu abandon his religion for tho 
2 runagate, interrupted Franciſco in his turn, he is 
t an honz{t man, who deſerves rather to be pity d 
t en hat2d; and if his crime can admit of any excuſe, 


1 fiould ind. ed be Willing to think him excuſable: 
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I'll tell you his ſtory in two words. 

"He is a native of Barcelona, and a chirurgeon by 
profeſſion : perceiving that he did not ſucceed in his 
practice in his native place, he refoly'd to ſcttle at 
Cartagena, hoping that he might thrive better by re- 
moving, He embark'd then for Cartagena with' 
his mother, but they met an Algerine pirate, who 
took and brought them hither. They were ſold, 
his mother to a Moor, and he to a Turk, who us'd 
him ſo very ill that he turn'd Mahometan to end his 
cruel ſlavery, as alſo to procure the liberty of his 
mother, who was very rigorouſly treated by the Moor, 
her patron, Then entering himſelf in the Baſha's 
pry, he made ſeveral voyages, and got four hundred 
patacoons, part of which emptoy's in the ranſom 
of his mother, and to improve it he intended to rub 
on the ſea for his own account, 

He became a captain, and bought a ſmal! veſſel with- 
out a deck, and with ſome Turkiſh ſoldiers, who will- 
ingly join d with him, he went to cruiſe between Car- 
tagena and Alicant, and return d laden with booty, He 
went out again, and his voyage ſucceeded ſo well, 
that at laſt he fitted out a large veſſel, with which he 
took ſeveral conſiderable prizes; but his good for- 
tune failing him, he one day attack'd an Engliſh fri- 
gate, who ſo ſhatter'd his ſhip, that he could ſcarce- 
regain the port of Algier; and is the people of this 
country judge of the merit of the pirates, by the ſuc- 

S 2 


208 THE DEVIL Ch, XVI. 


ceſs of their enterpriſes, this runagate began to be 
deſpis'd by the Turks; and growing very uneaſy 
and melancholy, he ſold his ſhip and retir'd to a houſe 
cut of town, wherever ſince he has liv'd on the eſtate 
he has left, with his mother and ſeveral flaves. 1 
frequently viſit him, for we liv'd together with the 
ſame patron, and are very great friends. He has diſ- 
clos'd to me his moſt ſecret thoughts, and within theſe 
three days he told me, with tears in his eyes, that 
his mind could never be at reſt, ſince he had renounc'd 
his faith; that to appeaſe the remorſe which inceſ- 
ſantly rack'd his mind, he was ſometimes inclia'd to 
quit the turban, and hazard being burnt alive, to re- 
pair, by a public acknowledgment of his repent- 
ance, the ſcandal he hadaſt on the Chriſtians. 
This is the runagate t Which 1 deſigu to addreſa 
myſelf, continu'd Franciſco ; ſuch a man as this you 
ought not to ſuſpect. Under pretence of going to the 
+ Bagne, I will go to his hquſe, and ſuggeſt to him, 
that ioftead of conſuming himſelf with grief for with- 
drawing himſelf from the boſom of the church, he 
ought to think of means of returning to it: that to 
execute this deſign, he need only equip a ſhip, on 
pretence that weary of an idle life, he would return 
to his old trade of cruiſing, and with this ſhip we will 
gain the coaſt of Valencia, where Donna Theodora 


+ That is, the place where the flaves meet. 
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ſhould give him enough to paſs the reſt of his du. 
agreeably at Barcelona, 

Yes, dear Franciſco, cry'd Don Juan, tranſport- 
ed with the hopes which the Navarre ſlave gave him, 
you may promiſe the runagate every thing; you and 
he ſhall be ſure to be rewarded. But do you be- 
lieve this project really practicable in the manner 
you have form'd it? it may meet with ſome diffi - 
culties which 1 don't forſ:e, reply'd Franciſco, but 
tie runagate and I will remove them. Alvaro, 
added he, as he was Veaving him, I have a very 
good opinion of our enterprize, and hope at my re- 
turn to brirg you good news. 

'Twas dot without anxiety that Don Juan wait- 
ed for Franciſco, who return'd in three or four 
hours. I have talk d with the runagate, ſaid he, 
and propos d our deſiga to him, and after mature 
deliberation, we have agreed that he ſhall buy a 
ſmall ſhip ready fitted to go out, and it being al- 
low'd to make uſe of ſlaves for ſailors, he ſhall man 
the veſſel with his own; that, to prevent ſuſpicion, 
he ſhould engage twelve Turkiſh ſoldiers, as tho” 
he really intended to go out to cruiſe ; but that two 
days before that which he ſhould aſſign for his de- 
parture, he ſhould embark in the night with his 
ſlaves, weigh anchor without any noiſe, and come 
to fetch us on board with his {kiff, from a little door 
of this garden pear the ſea. This is the plan of - 
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ceſs of their enterpriſes, this runagate began to be 
deſpis'd by the Turks; and growing very uneaſy 
and melancholy, he ſold his ſhip and retir'd to a houſe 
cut of town, wherever ſince he has liv'd on the eſtate 
he has left, with his mother and ſeveral flaves. I 
ſrequently viſit him, for we liv'd together with the 
ſame patron, and are very great friends. He has diſ- 
clos'd to me his moſt ſecret thoughts, and within theſe 
three days he told me, with tears in his eyes, that 
his mind could never be at reſt, ſince he had renounc'd 
his faith; that to appeaſe the remorſe which inceſ- 
fantly rack'd his mind, he was ſometimes inclia'd to 
quit the turban, and hazard being burnt alive, to re- 
pair, by a public acknowledgment of his repent- 
ance, the ſcandal he . on the Chriſtians. 
This is the runagate hich 1 deſign to addreſs 
myſelf, continu'd Franciſco; ſuch a man as this you 
ought not to ſuſpect. Under pretence of going to the | 
+ Bagne, I will go to his hqpſe, and ſuggeſt to him, 
that ioftead of conſuming himſelf with grief for wich- 
drawing himſelf from the boſom of the church, he 
ought to think of means of returning to it: that to 
execute this deſign, he need only equip a ſhip, on 
pretence that weary of an idle life, he would return 
to his old trade of cruifing, and with this ſhip we will 
Vain the coaſt of Valencia, where Donna Theodora 
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ſhould give him enough to paſs the reſt of his 0073 
agreeably at Barcelona, 

Yes, dear Franciſco, cry'd Don Juan, tranſport- 
ed with the hopes which the Navarre ſlave gave him, 
you may promiſe the runagate every thing; you and 
he ſhall be ſure to be rewarded. But do you be- 
lieve this project really practicable in the manner 
you have form'd it? it may meet with ſome diffi - 
culties which 1 don't forſ:e, reply d Franciſco, but 
the runagate and I will remove them. Alvaro, 
added he, as he was Veaving him, I have a very 
200d opinion of our enterprize, and hope at my re- 
turn to brirg you good news. 

'Twas got without anxiety that Don Juan wait- 
ed for Franciſco, who return'd in three or four 
hours. I have talk d with the runagate, ſaid he, 
and propos'd our deſiga to him, and after mature 
deliberation, we have agreed that he ſhall buy a 
ſmall ſhip ready fitted to go out, and it being al- 
low'd to make uſe of ſlaves for ſailors, he ſhall man 
the veſſel with his own; that, to prevent ſuſpicion, 
he ſhould engage twelve Turkiſh ſoldiers, as tho” 
he really intended to go out to cruiſe ; but that two 
days before that which he ſhould aſſign for his de- 
parture, he ſhould embark in the night with his 
flaves, weigh anchor without any noiſe, and come 
to fetch us on board with his ſkiff, from a little door 
of this garden near the ſea. This is the plan af 
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ur eraterpriſe; you may inform the captive lady of 
ths, and aſſute ber, that within fifteen days at far- 
Heft, ſhe ſhall be freed from her ſlavery. 

How inexpreſſible was Don Juan's joy, to have 
fuch a comfortable aſſurance ro carry to Donna 
Theodora! to obtain permiſſion to ſee her, he the 
next day ſearch d for Mezzomorto, and having found 
him: pardon me, my lord, faid he, if I preſume to 
alk you how you found the beautiful flave. Are 
you better ſatisfy'd Il am charm'd, interrupted 
the Dey. Her eyes did not turn away from my 
tendereſt addreſſes; her diſcourſe, which always be- 
fore conſiſted only of endleſs refieftions on her con- 
dition, were not interm:x'd with any complaints; 
but ſhe even ſeem'd to liſten to mine with an oblig- 
ing attention. *Tis to your endeavours, Alvaro, 
that 1 owe this change. I ſee you know your own 
country women; I will have you tak with her 
again. Finiſh what you have ſo happily begun; 
exhauſt all your wit and addreſs to haſten my feli- 
city, and Iwill then break your chains; and 1 ſwear 
by the ſoul of our great prophet, that I will ſend you 
home to your own country ſo richly laden with pre- 
fents, that the Chriſtians when they ſee thee. ſhall 
not believe thou return'ſt from flavery. The To- 
ledan did not fail to flatter Mezzomorto's error ; he 
ſeign d kimſelP extremely ſenſible of his promiſes, 
and under pretence of haſtening the accompliſhment 
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of the Dey's joys, he haſten'd to ſee the fair flave, 
whom he found alone in her apartment, the old 
women which attended her being employ'd elſe- 
where. | 

He told her what the Navarre ſlave and the run- 
agate had contriv'd, on the credit of the promiſes 
which he made them. Twas no ſmall confolati-n 
for Donna Theodora, to hear that ſuch proper 
meaſures were taken for her deliverance. Is it 
poſſible, ſaid ſhe, in the exceſs of her joy, that l 
may hope to ſee Valencia, my dear country, again? 
how tranſporting will the bliſs be, after ſo many 
fears and dangers, to live at eaſe with you? Ah, 
Don Juan, how charming is that thought! will you 
ſhare that pleaſure with me ? do you think, that in 
delivering nie from the Dey, tis ycur wife which 
you tear from him ? 

Alas, anſwer d Don Juan, with a profound ſigh, 
thoſe endearing words would charm me, if the re- 
membrance of an unhappy friend did not throw in a 
bitterneſs which ſpoils all the ſweetneſs? Pardon 
me, madam, that nicety, and confeſs alſo that Men- 
doca deſerves your pity ; 'tis for your ſake that he 
weat from Valencia, and loſt his liberty. I can 
aſſure you that at Tunis, where perhaps ſlaves may 
be worſe treated than here, he is leſs loaded with 
the weight of his chains, than the deſpair of ever 
revenging your ſuſfer:ings, He doubtleſs deſerves a 
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better fate, interrupted Donna Theodora; I take 
Heav'a to witneſs that I am throughly ſenſible of all 
that he has done for me. I ſhare with him the ſuf-' 
ferings which I have caus'd ; but by the cruel ma- 
lignity of the ſtars, my heart can never be tl price 
of his ſervices. 

This converſation was interrupted by the ar- 
rival of the two old women who waited on Doana 
Theodora; when Don Juan turn'd the diſcourſe, 
and acting the Dey's confident : yes, charming ſlave, 
{aid he to the widow Cifuentes, you have depriv'd 
him of liberty, who keeps you in chains. Mezzo- 
morto, your maſter and mine, the molt engazing, 
and the molt amiable of all the Turks, is very well 
pleas'd with you : continue to treat him favourably, 
and you will ſoon ſee an end of your griefs. At 
the end of theſe laſt words he left Donna The- 
dora, who did not comprehend their true ſenſe, 

Affairs remain'd during eight days ia this poſture 
at the Dey's palace, whilſt the runagate Catalan 
bought a ſmall veſſel almoſt wholly fitted for failing, 
and prepar'd for his departure, Burt fix days be- 
fore he was ready to putto ſea, Don Juan met with 
what very much alarm'd his fears. 

Mezzomorto ſent for him, and being enter'd his 
cloſet: Alvaro, ſaid he, you are free: you may re- 
turn to Spain whenever you pleaſe ; and the preſents 
which I promis d you are ready, I faw the fair 
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ſlave to-day, and oh, how vaſtly different does ſhe 
appear from the ſame perſon whoſe griefs have given 
me ſo much pain! The ſenſe of her captivity every 
day wears off, I found her ſo charming, that | 
have this moment refolv'd to marry her. She 
ſhall be my wife within the ſpace of two days. 

At theſe words the Toledan chang'd colour, and 
notwithſtanding all the reſtraint he laid on himſelf, 
could not hide his diſturbance and ſurprize from the 
Dey, who aſk'd him the cauſe of that dijorder. My 
lord, anſwer'd Don Juan, all in confuſon, I am 
doubtleſs very much amaz'd, to think that ane of 
the greateſt lords of the Ottoman empire ſhould ſo 
debaſe himſelf as to marry a flave. 1 very well 
know tis not unprecedented amongſt you; but forthe 
illuſtrious Mezzomorto, who may pretend to the 
daughter of the principal officers of the Porte. —1 
allow what you ſay, interrupted the Dey, I might 
at the ſame time aſpire to the Grand Viſier's daugh- 
ter, and flatter myſelf with the hopes of ſucceeding 
my father-in-law; but 1 have an immenſe eſtate, 
and am not very ambitious. I prefer the eaſe and 
pleaſures which I enjoy here in my Viſierſhip, to 
that dangerous honour : to which we are no ſooner 
rais'd, than the fear of the Sultans, end the jea- 
louſy of thoſe near them, who envy us, precipitates 
us into the loweſt abyſs of miſery, Brides, 1 love 
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my ſlave, and her beauty qualifies her to deſerve the 
dignity, to which my affection invites her. 

But, adds he, in order to deſerve the honours 1 
deſign her, ſhe muſt change her religion. Do you 
belicye that any ridiculous prejudices will prevail on 
her to deſpiſe my offers? No, my Lord, return'd the- 
Toledan, I am perſuaded that ſhe will facrifice all 
to ſuch a high elevation. But give me leave to tell 
you, that you ought not to marry her ſo haſtily; do- 
nothing raſhly ; 'tis not to be doubted, but that the 
thoughts of abandoning the religion ſuck'd in with her 
mother's milk will ſtartle her at forit. Give her 
then time to conſider of it; when ſhe repreſents to 
herſelf, that inſtead of diſhonouting and confining 
her under a guard amongſt the reſt of your captives, 
you join her to yourſelf by ſuch a glorious marri- 22, 
her gratitude and vanity will by little and little ve- 
move her ſcruples. Defcr therefore the execution of 
your deſigw for eight days only. I yield to your 
reaſon, interrupted the Dey; tho' I am-ſo impatient 


to enjoy the fair ſlave, I will yet wait eight days. 


Go immediate'y to her, and diſpoſe her to accom- 
pliſh my defires at the expiration of that time. l 
deſire that the fame Alvaro, who hes ſo faithfully- 
diſcharg'd himſelf with regard to her, have the ho- 
nour to offer her my matrimonial faith, 

Don Juan flew to the apartment of Donna Theo- 
dora, and inform'd her what paſ d betwixt Mez- 
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zomorto and him, that ſhe might regulate herſelf 
accordingly. He alſo told her, that the runagate's 
ſhip would be ready in ſix days; but ſhe telling 
him that ſhe was in great pain to know how ſhe 
ſhould get gut of her apartment, fince all the doors 
of the chambers, thro* which ſhe was oblig'd to 
paſs to reach the ſtairs, were cloſe ſhut ; You ought 
not to give yourſelf much trouble on that account, 
madam, ſaid Don juan; one of your cloſet windows 
opens into the garden, and from thence you may 
dcſcerd by a ladder which I will provide you. 
Accordingly, the: fix days being expir'd, Franciſco 
advertis'd the Teledan, that the runagate was pre- 
paring to depart the next night; which you may 
very well think was expected with great impatience. 
The time came at laſt, and what render'd it yet 
more lucky was that it grew very dark. When 
the moment deſtin'd for the execution of their en- 
terprize came, Don Juan rais'd the ladder to Don- 
na Theodora's cloſet window, who no ſooner ſaw it, 
than ſhe deſcended on it with utmoſt concern and 
haſte, and then lean'd on the falſe Alvaro, who con- 
ducted her to the little garden-door, which open'd 
on the fea. They made all poſſible haſte, and be- 
{rehand ſcem d to taſte the pleaſures of being freed 
om {1 very ; but fortune, between whom and lovers 
there is not always a perfect agreement, rais'd a 
more cruel mis fortune than all thoſe which they had 
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hitherto ſuffer d, and which they could not forſee. 

They were gotten out of the garden, and haften- 
ing to the ſea · ſide to reach the boat, which waited 
for them, when a man, whom they took for one of 
their crew, and which they did not in the leaſt miſ- 
trult, came directiy to Don Juan with a naked 
ſword, and running him into the breaſt: Perfidious 
Alvaro Ponce, cry'd he, tis thus, that Don Fa- 
drique de Mendoca is oblig'd to puniſh a villainous 
raviſher. ou don't deſerve that ſhould attack 
you like a man of honour, 

Don Juan could not reſiſt the force of the dh 
which threw him down; and at the ſame time 
Donna Theodora, whom he ſupported, ſeiz'd at | 
once with amazement, grief, and the fright, ſwooned 
away on the other fide. Ah! Mendoca, faid the 
Toledan, what have you done? "Tis Don Juan 
that you have wounded! Juſt Heav'n, re- 
ply'd Don Fadrique, is it poſſible that I ſhould aſ- 
ſaſſiaate my beſt friend? 1 forgive you my death, re- 
turn'd Don Juan; fate alone is to be blam'd, or ra- 
ther it was deſign d thus to put an end to my miſe- 
ries. Yes, my dear Mendoca, I die contented, 
fince l put into your hands the beautiful I heodora, 
who can aſſure you that my friendſhip for you has 
never been violated Too generous friend, ſaid 
Don Fadrique, ſeiz'd with a violent deſpair, you 
Auel not die alone; the ſame ſword which plung'd 
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thus cruelly into your breaſt ſhall puniſh your mur- 
therer. Tho' my miſtake may excuſe my crime, 
it cannot comfort me. At theſe words he turn'd 
the point of his ſword to his breaſt, run it up to the 
hilt, and fell upon Don Juan, who fainted away, 
leſs enfeebled by his own wound, than that of his 
friend. | 

Franciſco and the runagate, who were but ten 
paces off, and who had their reaſons which detained 
them from running to the aſſiſtance of the ſlave Al- 


I varo, were extremely a{toniſh'd to hear Don Fa- 


drique's words, and to fee his laſt action. They 
then found their miſtake, and that the wounded 
men were two friends, and not mortal enemies, as 
They then ran to their aſſiſtance; 
but finding them ſenſeleſs, as well as Donna Theo- 
dora, who yet remain'd in her ſwoon, they were at 
a loſs what meaſores to take. Franciſco was of 
opinion that they ſhould content themſelves by car- 
rying off the lady, and leave the gentlemen on the 
ſhore, where, according to all appearances, they 
would immediately die, if they were not yet dead. 
But the runagate was not of that opinion: he con- 
cluded thcywught not to be left; that their wounds 
might perhaps not be mortal, and that he could 


| dreſs them on board, where he had all the inſtru- 


ments of his former trade, which he had not yet 
forgotten. 
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Franciſco fell in with his opinion, and very well 
knowing of what importance it was to be expeditious, 
the runagate and he, by the aſſiſtance of ſome flaves, 
carry d into their ſkiff the unhappy widow Cifuentes, 
and her two lovers, yet more unfortunate than ſhe ; and 
in a very few minutes reach'd their ſhip. As ſoon as 
they were all gotten on board, ſome of them ſpread 
their ſails, whilſt others on their knees on the deck, 
implor'd the aſſiſtance of Heav'n, by the moſt fervent 
petitions which the fear of being-purſu'd by Mezzo- 
morto's ſhips could inſpire. 

The runagate, after having charg'd with the ma- 
na gement of the ſhip a French ſlave, who underſtood it 
perfectly well, apply'd himſelf firſt to Donna Theo- 
dora, whom he recover'd out of her {woon, and then 
tock ſuch ſucceſsful care of Don Fadrique and the 
Toledan, that they alſo recover'd their ſenſes. The 
widow Cifuentes, who fainted away at the. fight of 
Don Juan's being wounded, was very much ſurpriz d 
to find Mendoca there; and tho' at the ſight of him 
ſhe really belicv d that he had fallen on his own ſword, 
for grief of having wounded his friend, yet ſhe could 
n ++ look on him otherwiſe than the murtherer of the 
man ſhe lov'd. | 

'Twas certainly the moſt moving ſcene in the 
world, to ſee theſe three perſons return'd to them- 
| '(alves ;, and the condition out of which they had been 
zecoyer'd, tho' a reſemblance of death, did not more 
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deſerve pity. Donna Theodora earneſtly look d on 
Don Juan, with eyes in which were painted, in lively 
colours, all the emotions of a ſoul overwhelm'd with 
grief and deſpair. And the wo friends fix'd on her 
their dying eyes, feebly uttering the moſt profourd 
ſighs. 

After having for ſome time kept a ſilence equally ten · 
der and unhappy, Don Fadrique thus broke it, by ad- 
dreſhng him to the widow Cifuentes : Madam, ſaid 
he, before I die, I have yet the ſatisfaQtionto ſee you 
deliver'd out of {lavery; would to Heaven erm 
were iodebted for your liberty to me: but it has ap- 
pointed that you ſhould owe that obligation to the 
man you love. 1 love that rival too well b mur - 
mur at it, and wiſh that the wound which 1 have 
been ſo unhappy as to give him, may not prevent tl. e 
full enjoyment of your - grateful” acknowledgments. 
The lady made no anſwer to theſe words, but far 
from being then ſenſible of the melancholy fate of 
Don Fadrique, ſhe was only influenc'd by the averſion 
to him, which the preſent condition of the Toledan 
had inſpir'd. 

In the mean time the chirurgeon. prepat d to exi- 
mine and probe the wounds. He began with that 
of Don Juan, and did not find it dangerous, by rea- 
ſon the paſs had only glane d below ile left pag, and 
had not touch'd any of the nobler vital parts. This 
report of the chirurgeon very much abated Donna 
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1 Theodora's affliction, and equally rejoic'd Don Fa- 
drique; who turning his head towards that lady, 1 
am ſatisfy d, ſaid he: I leave this life without regrer, 
fince my friend is out of danger: 1 ſhall not then die 
laden with your hate. 

Theſe words were utter'd with ſuch a moving air, 
that Theodora was touch'd by them; and as her 
fear for Don Juan grew over, ſhe ceas'd to hate Don 
Fadrique, and no longer look'd on him otherwiſe 
than on a man who deſery'd her pity : Ah, Mendoca, 
cry'd ſhe, influenc'd by a generous tranſport, let your 
wound be dreſs d, tis not perhaps more dangerous 

than that of your friend. Oh, yield to our care of. 

your life; and if 1 cannot make you happy, at leaſt I 

will not beſtow that felicity on another ; but out of 

compaſſioa and tenderneſs for you, I will with-ho'd 

* the hand which I deſign'd to give Don Juan, and of- 

fer to you the ſame ſacriſice which he has made you: 

content iv fergn in born your hearts, T will live with 
you in ſuch a manner that he whom I don't love ſhall 
have no reaſon to complain of him 1 do. 

Don Fadrique was going to reply, but the chirur- 
geoa, afjaid ſpeaking might prejudice him, oblig'd 
Lim to Glence, and ſearch'd his wourd, which he 
jadg'd mortal, by reaſon the ſword had pierc'd the 
upper part of his lungs as he concluded from his ex- 
ceſſive flux of blood, the conſequence of which was 
very, much to be fear d. As ſoon as he bad dreſs'd 
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the gentlemen he caus'd 'em to be carry'd to his own 
cabin, to repoſe them on two beds, one next the 
other, and conducted Donna Theodora thither, whoſe 
preſence he thought would not be prejudicial to 
them. 

Notwithſtanding all this care Mendoca fell into a 
fever, and towards night the flux of blood augment- 
ed, The chirurgeon then told him he was incura- 
ble, and mform'd him that if he had any thing to ſay 
to his friend, or Donna Theodora, he had no time to 
loſe. This news ſtrangely afflicted the Toledan: 
but Don Fadrique receiv'd it with indifference. He 
ſent for the widow Cifuentes, who came to him ia a 
condition much eaſier to be imagin'd than de- 
cnb'd. 

Her face was-cover'd with tears which ſhower'd 
down with ſo much violence that they diſturb'd 
Mendoca. Madam, faid he, I am unworthy thoſe 
precious tears that you ſhed: reſtrain them, I beg, for 
a moment: I aſk the ſame of you, dear Don Juan, 
adds he, obſerving the inſupportable grief which his 
friend ſhew'd. I know that this ſeparation mult very 
ſenſibly afflict you, I am too well acquainted with 
your friendſhip to doubt it; but 1 beſeech both of you 
to [tay till my death, and reſerve theſe tears to ho- 
nour it with ſo many marks of tenderneſs and pity ; 
ſuſpend your grief till then, ſince that touches me 
more chan the loſs of my life. - 1 muſt acquaint you 
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through what meanders of fate I was conducted to 
this fatal ſhore, where I have tainted myſelf with my 
friend's blood and with my own. You muſt be in 
pain to know how I could take Don Juan for Don 
Alvaro, but I will immediately inform you, if the ſmall 
remainder of life will allow me to make that melan- 
choly diſcovery. | | 

Some hours after the ſhip in which I was had 
quitted that wherein [left Don Juan, we met a French 
privatecr, which attack d and took the Tunis ſhip, 
and ſet us on ſhore at Alicant, I was no ſooner at 
liberty than I thought of ranſoming Don Juan, to 
which end I went to Valencia and rais d money; and 
on advice that at Barcelona there were ſeveral monks 
of the order for the redemption of ſlaves ready to ſet out 
for Algier, 1 reſolv'd not to loſe this occaſion. But 
before 1 left Valencia, I intreated Don Franciſco de 
Mendoca, my uncle, to uſe all his intereſt at the court 
of Spain to obtain a pardon for my friend, becaufe my 
deſign was to bring him back with me, and re-eſtabliſh 
him ia his eſtate, which is confiſcated after the death 
of the Duke of Naxera. I went then to Barcelona, 
where I Raid not above eight days before 1 embark'd 
with the monks of the redemption. 

As ſoon as we were arriv'd at Alyier, I went to 
the places frequented by ſlaves; but having run thro' 
all of them, I did not find what 1 ſearch d for, After 
this I in vain recollected the faces of the paſſangers 
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taken with Don Juan, and confronted the lines of 
their features which I could recal to mind, with 
thoſe faces that offer d themſelves to my view; but l 
could not find any perſon whom I remember d to have 
ſeen, Not being contented with this, I aſſc d all the 
Spaniſh ſlaves I met whether they could inform me of 
a cavalier of their nation which anſwer d the deſcrip- 
tion | gave them of you, and taken at ſuch a time. 
Some told me he muſt be ſet at work in a country- 
houſe, and others that perhaps he might be one of the 
twelve Chriſtian ſlaves who were lately impal'd for 
beating the Mahometans : and this was all the fruit of 
my enquiries. 

Yet one day I perceiv'd a young man looking very 
earneſtly at me, whom 1 remember to be a youth 
that formerly ſerv'd my uncle. He concluded, at 
the ſight of me, that | was not a fl.ve; wherefore 
approaching me he ſaid, my lard, may 1 prefume to 
aſ:: whether you have yet a remainder of concern for 
Donna I heodora? when | anſwer'd him yes: fince 
'tus fo, reply'd he, give yourſelf the trouble of ac- 
companying me, and you ſhall ſoon hear of her. I 
went along with him, and he brought me to his pa- | 
tron, who is the runagate Catalan to whom this ſhip 
belongs. He talk'd long with him alone; after 
which the runagate came to me, and ir ſorm'd me 
that his ſlave had juſt told him my name; ard fince 
he aſſures me, added be, that we may depend on your 
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diſcretion, 1 will diſcover to you where a lady is 
whoſe fate you are concern'd for. Donna Theodora 
is a ſlave to the Dey, who will not take any ranſom 
for her, becauſe he loves her. 

The grief which 1 ſhew'd at this news mov'd the 
runagate: comfort yourſelf, ſaid he, Signior Mendoca; 
I can aſſure you Mezzomorto has got yet offer'd any 
violence to that lady, and ſince you are in love with 
her, I will make no difficulty of entruſting you with 
a ſecret which tis your intereſt to conceal. The 
Dey's gard'ner is a ſlave born at Navarre, of my ac- 
quaintance; he has told me that in his maſter's pa- 
lace is a lady of Valencia, call'd Donna Theodora, 
who offers a very conſiderable reward to any perſon 
that ſhall free her from flavery. I have un- 
dertaken this deliverance, and am <quipping a veſſel 
which will be ready in a few days, and under pre- 
text of cruizing I will make to the coaſt of Spain, 
where I will reſtore this lady to her relations, But 
how, ſaid I, will you get her out of the ſeraglio? 
two of Mezzomorto's flaves, anſwer'd he, have un- 
dertaken this taſk. He of Navarre, whom I have 
mention d to you, and another of Valencia, as I am 
told; but I have not yet ſeen the laſt, tho? by the 
character I have heard of him, he ſeems to be a man 
of quality. | 

I aſk'd the runagate, with ſume concern, if he did 
not know the latter ſlave's na ne: tis Alvaro, reply d 
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he, and that is all I know of him. And all that 1 
deſire to know, cry d I, in a tranſport: tis my rival! 
and without aſking any farther queſtions concerning 
that ſlave, or informing myſelf whether he was taken 
with Donna Theodora, I did not doubt but that this 
Alvaro was Alvaro Ponce himſelf. 

I gave a horrible character of him to the runagate, 
whom [ entreated to engage in my reſentment. 
Aſſiſt, ſaid I, both my hate and my love, Help me 
to revenge myſelf on my enemy, and put an end to 
Donna Theodora's captivity ;.you ſhall not then have 
only what ſhe promiſes, but I will ſuperadd particu- 
lar marks of my gratitude, The runagate return- 
ing no anſwer, but ſeeming thoughtful, I concluded 
that he was conſidering whether he ſhould accompliſh 
my deſires; wherefore, to determine him, I preſented 
him with a very fine diamond ring which I had on 
my finger; but he refus'd it, ſaying, my lord, do you 
believe that I diſtruſt your promiſes, or that they are 
not ſufficient to engage me to ſerve a gentleman of 
your family? if you ſaw me conſidering, | was only 
thinking which way to fatisfy you; which will ſoon 
be: you need only accompany me on the night cho- 
ſen for our departure, when you may fee your enemy; 
and after you have reveng'd yourſelf, you {+ |, if 


you pleaſe, take his place, and join with us in con- 


ducing Donna Theodora to Valencia. 
Theſe words too much flatter'd my angry reſent- 
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ment not to raviſh me: I thank d the runagate for 
his zeal to my ſervice, forc'd him to accept my dia- 
mond ring, and left him very impatient to fee Don 
Alvaro fall by my hands. Yet this impatience did 
not hinder my ſearch after Don Juan ; but deſpairing 
to hear any news of him, I left money for his ranſom 
in the hands of an Italian merchant, nam'd Franciſco 
Capati, who lives at Algier, and undertook his ranſom 
if he could ever find him. 

At laſt the night appointed for- our departure and 
my revenge came, when I went to the runagate, who 
led me to that part of the ſea-ſhore behind Mezzo- 
morto's gardens. We ſtopp'd at a little door that ſoon 
open'd, whence came out a man that made directly to 
us, which was the Navarre ſlave. He alk'd the ru- 
nagate in what voſture our affairs were: my veſſel, 
anſwer d he, has this minute left the port, and 1 ex- 
pect the boat here. Accordingly he had no ſooner 
ſpoke than the ſkiff appear d. 1 will then, ſaid the 
Nayarre ſlave, go tell Alvaro that he may bring the 
lady; at which words he return'd into the garden, 
and ſome minutes after came up to us, and pointing 
irn his ſiager to a manand woman which-were coming 
along: thoſe who follow me, ſaid he, are Alvaro and 
Donne Theodora. At this fight, enrag'd to the laſt de- 
gree, I drew my ſword, run to the unfortunate Alva- 
ro, and perſuaded that it was my hateful rival which 
I was approaching, 1 wounded that faithful friend, 
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whoſe uncertain deſtiny was the caufe of all my di- 
ſturbance. But thanks to Heav'n, continu'd he, in a 
ſofter tone, my miſtake will neither coſt him his life, 
nor the eternal tears of Donna Theodora. 

Ah, Mendoca, interrupted the lady, you injure 
my affliction : 1 ſhall never comfort myſelf for the lofs 
of youg got tho' I ſhould ev'n marry your friend, 
ta buld be only uniting our griefs: your love, your 
fiiendfhip-atd your misfortunes would be the whole 
fubje& of our | diſcourſe. Tis too much, madam, 
reply Don Fadrique ; I am not worthy your ſo 
lang mourning for me. Allow, I conjare you, Don 
Juan to marry you, after he ſhall have reveng'd you 
of Alvaro Ponce, Don Alvaro is no more, reply'd 


che widow Cifuentes ; the ſame day that he ſeiz d me, 


he was kill'd by the pirate which took me. 

Madam, faid Mendoca, this news gives 'me plea- 
ſure: my friend will the ſooner be happy; follow 
without reſtraint the guidance of your mutual paſhon. 
| ſee with joy the moment approaching, which will 
remove the obſtacle your compaſſion and his generolity 
bath rais'd, to prevent your mutual happineſs. May 
all your days be ſpent in a repoſe and union, which 
the jealouſy of fortune dare not diſturb. Adieu, 
madam, adicu, Don juan; vouchſafe both of yo 
ſometimes to remember a man, who never loy'd any 
ſo well as you. 


The lady and the Toledan, inſtead of anſwering, 
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redoubling their tears; Don Fadrigue, who perceiy'd 
it, and found himſelf very ill, thus continued: I grow 
too tender; death has already ſurrounded me, and 
forget to ſupplicate the divine goodneſs, to pardon 
my having ſhortened a life, which it alone ought to 
have diſpos'd of, At the end of theſe words he lift- 


ed up his eyes to heay'n, with all the ſigas. of a fio- 


cere repentance, and the flux of blaod immediately 
occaſion d a ſuffocation, which carry'd him off. 

Then Don juan, hurry'd by his deſpair, tore off 
his plaiſters, and would have render'd his wound in- 
curable; but Franciſco and the runagate threw 
themſelves on him, and oppos'd his diſtraction ; and 
Donna Theodora, terribly affrighted at this furious 
tranſport, aiſiſted them both in diverting Don juan 
from his deſign. She addreſs'd him with ſuch a 
moving air, that returning to himſelf, he ſuffer'd 
his wound to be again bound up; and at laſt the in- 
tereſt of a lover, by ſlow degrees, abated the rage 
of a friend, But if he recover'd his reaſon, it ſerv'd 
only to prevent the diſtracted effects of his grief, 
and not to diminiſh the ſenſe of it. 

The runagate, Who amongſt other things he had 
brought out of Spain, had ſome excellent Arabian 
Balſam, and precious perfumes, embalm'd Men- 
doca's body at the inſtance of the lady and Don 
Juan, who aſſur'd him, that at Valencia they would 
preform all the honours of his ſepulture. The two 
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lovers too paſſionately indulg'd their grief all the 
while they were on board; but the reſt were more 
chearful, and the wind being favourable, they were 
not long before they diſcover'd the coaſts of 
Spain, x 
At that ſight all the ſlaves yielded themſelves up 
to joy; and when the veſſel was happily arrived at 
the port of Denia, every one had their ſhare of it. 
The widow Cifuentes and the Toledan fent a cou- 
rier to Valencia with letters for the governor, and 
Donna Theodora's family. The news of that 
lady's return was receiv'd with all poſſible expreſ- 
ſion's of joy, by all her relations: but Don Fran- 
co de Mendoca was extremely afflicted at the loſs 
of his nephew, which he diſcover'd when he ac- 
company'd the widow Cifuentes's relations to Denia, 
where he deſir'd to ſee the corps of the unfortunate 
Don Fadrique. The good old man then melted in- 
to tears, and utter'd ſuch lamentable complaints, as 
ſenſibly touch'd all the ſpectators. He enquir'd by 
what adventure his nephew fell: I will tell you, my 
lord, ſaid the Toledan; far from blotting it out 
of my memory, I take a melancholy pleaſure in 
continually calling him to mind, and feeding my ſor- 
rows, He then related to him the fad accident; 
and the recital of his ſtory drawing freſh tears from 
Mum, redoubled thoſe of Don Franciſco,” As for 
Donna Theodora, her relations expreſs'd their great 
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redoubling their tears; Don Fadrique, who perceiv'd 
it, and found himſelf very ill, thus continued : I grow 
too tender; death has already ſurrounded me, and 
i forget to ſupplicate the divine goodneſs, to pardon 
my having ſhortened a life, which it alone ought to 
have diſpos'd of. At the end of theſe words he lift- 


ed up his eyes to heav n, with all the ſigec of a fio- 


cere repentance, and the flux of blaod immediately 
occalion'd a ſuffocation, which carry'd him off. 

Then Don juan, hurry'd by his deſpair, tore off 
his plaiſters, and would have render'd his wound in- 
curable; but Franciſco and the runagate threw 
themſelves on him, and oppos d his diſtraction; and 
Donna Theodora, terribly affrighted at this furious 
tranſport, aiſiſted them both in diverting Don Juan 
ſrom his deſign. She addreſs d him with ſuch a 
moving air, that returning to himſelf, he ſuffer'd 
his wound to be again bound up; and at laſt the in- 
tereſt of a lover, by flow degrees, abated the rage 
of a friend, But if he recover'd his reaſon, it ſerv'd 
only to prevent the diſtracted effects of his grief, 
and not to diminiſh the ſenſe of it. 

The runagate, who amongſt other things he had 
brought out of Spain, had ſome excellent Arabian 
Balſam, and precious perfumes, embalm'd Men- 
doca's body at the inſtance of the lady and Don 
Juan, who aſſur'd him, that at Valencia they would 
preform all the honours of his ſepulture, The two 
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lovers too paſſionately indulg'd their grief all the 
while they were on board ; but the reſt were more 
chearful, and the wind being favourable, they were 
not long before they diſcover'd the coaſts of 
Spain, 

At that ſight all the ſlaves yielded themſelves up 
to joy; and when the veſſel was happily arrived at 
the port of Denia, every one had their ſhare of it. 
The widow Cifuentes and the Toledan fent a cou- 
rier to Valencia with letters for the governor, and 
Donna Theodora's family. The news of that 
lady's return was receiv'd with all poſſible expreſ- 


ſion's of joy, by all her relations: but Don Fran- 
E ciſco de Mendoca was extremely afflicted at the loſs 


of his nephew, which he diſcover'd when he ac- 
company'd the widow Cifuentes's relations to Denia, 
where he deſir d to ſee the corps of the unfortunate 
Don Fadrique. The good old man then melted in- 
to tears, and utter d ſuch lamentable complaints, as 
ſenſibly touch d all the ſpectators. He enquir'd by 
what adventure his nephew fell: 1 will tell you, my 
lord, ſaid the Toledan; far from blotting it out 
of my memory, I take a melancholy pleaſure in 
continually calling him to mind, and feeding my ſor- 
rows, He then related to him the fad accident; 
and the recital of his ſtory drawing freſh tears from 
lum, redoubled thoſe of Don Franciſco, As for 
Donna Theodora, her relations expreſs'd their great 
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joy to ſce her again, and felicitated her on the mi- 
raculous manner of her delivery from the tyranny of 
Mezzomorto, | 
| After a perfect relation of all particulars, Don 
Fadrique's corps was put into a coach, and carry'd 
to Valencia, but not burv'd there; becauſe Don 
Franciſco de Mendoca preparing to live at Madrid, 
reſoly'd to have his nephew's body carry'd to that 
city. While all manner of preparations were mak- 
ing for their journey, the widow Cifuentes loaded 
Franciſco and the runagate with preſents equal to 
their wiſhes, Franciſco went to Navarre, and the 
runagate immediately return'd to Denia, where he 
h:d left his mother, fold his ſhip, and went to Bar- 
celona, there having renounc'd his errors, and re- 
concil'd himſelf to the church, he lives in a reputable 
manner at this preſent time. In the mean while 
alſo Don Franciſco receiv'd a packet from the court, 
wherein was Don Juan's pardon; which the kirg, 
notwithſtanding the great valuz he had for the houſe 
of Navera, could not refuſe the Mendoca's, who all 
join d in ſolicitiug it. This news was the more 
agreeable to the Toledan, becauſe it procur'd him 
the liberty of accompanying the corps of his friend, 
which he durſt not have done without it, 
At laſt they all ſet forwards, accompany'd wirh 


great number of perſons of quality; and as ſoon 
as they arriv'd at Madrid, they bury'd the corps of 
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Don Fadrique in a church, where Don Juan and 
Donna Theodora rais'd a noble monument over his 
gra:e. They did rot (tay there; but kept them- 
ſelves in mourning for their friend for the ſpace of a 
whole year, to eternize their grief, and his friend- 
ſhip; and after having given ſuch ſignal marks of 
their tenderneſs for Mendoca, they marry'd ; but by 
an inconceivable eſſect of the power of friendihip; 
Don Juan long retain'd his melancholy for his friend, 
which nothing was able to remove. Don Fadrique, 
his dear friend Don Fadrique, was always preſent in 
his thoughts; he ſaw him every night in his dreams, 
at which he moſt times utter d the deepeſt ſighs. But 
yet his reaſon began to diſpel theſe melancholy 
views; and Donna Theodora's charms, with which 
he was captivated, triumph'd, by little and little, 
over the ſad remembrance of Merdoca. To con- 
clude ; at laſt Don Juan liv'd happily, and very con- 
tentedly ; but a few days paſt he fell from his horſe, 
as he was hunting, and hurt his head; the wound 
grew to an impoſtume, ſo that the phyſicians could 
not ſave him, and ſome hours ſince he dy'd in the 
arms of Donna TheoJora, who is that lady which 
the women in vain endeavour to aſſiſt. She has a 
violent fever, is delirious, and is halting after her 
huſband ; ſo that both of them will ſoon be cart, d 
0 Mendoca's tomb, where with him they will ex 
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pet the end of that world in which they have ſaf- 
fer'd ſo many miſories. 


C HAP. XVII. 
Of Dreams, 


WHEN Aſmodeo had ended his ſtory, Don Cleofas 
ſaid to him, This is a very fine image of friendſhip, 
but tis rare to find two men love one another like 
Don Juan and Don Fadrique; and 1 believe twill 
be more difficult to meet with two ladies ſo good 
friends, as generouſly to make a reciprocal ſacrifice 
of their lovers to each other. Without doubt, 
ſays the devil, 'tis what has not been yet, and ne- 
ver will be ſeen in this world: women are not ſo 
complaiſant to one another. Suppoſe two ladies 
love each other in an unuſual degree, their friend- 
ſhip may be tender and ſincere, and they may even 
forbear ſpeaking ill of one another in abſence; ſuch 
good friends may they be, and that, I aſſure you, 
is a great deal: yet if you meet them, and incline 
more to the one than the other, rage preſently ſeizes 
the fair one that is lighted, not that ſhe loves you, 
but ſhe would be pre ferrd. This is the nature of 
all women; they are too jealous one of another to 
be capable of fricndhip, 

As to Donna Theodora, ſays the ſcholar, I am 
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charm'd with her character: a wife to die of grief 
at the death of her huſband! A wondcer's fallen out 
in our days. Tis certainly wonderful, reply'd the 
devil: there was a lawyer bury'd two months ago, 
whoſe widow was not at all like his we are ſpeaking 
of. The man of the robe being in the agonies of 
death, his wife all in tears gave way to the per- 
ſuaſions of her family, and ſuffer'd herſelf to be car- 
ry'd out of the houſe to avoid ſo fad a ſpectacle: 
but before ſhe went, the good woman call'd her 
chamber-maid; Beatrice, ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as my 
dear huſband is dead, go carry the ill news to Don 
Carlos, and tell him{ am ſo troubled at it that 1 
will not ſee him theſe two days. 

The (tory of Donna Theodora, ſays Don Cleofas, | 
has taken up a little too much time. is almo{t 
broad-day; I begin to ſee people in the ſtreets; 1 
am afraid they may ſpy us out on this church. If 
the rabble ſhould once have a view of your lordſhip's 
figure, they will never have done ſhouting. Fear 
nothing, reply'd the devil, I'll warrant they (hall not 
ſee us; I have the ſame power as the poets gods, 
and as Jupiter hid himſelf in a cloud on mount Ida, 
from the eyes of the univerſe, that they might not 
ſee him careſs his dear conſort Juno, fo I will raiſe 
a miſt that the ſight of man ſhall not be able to 
penetrate; however we will fee him, and all his 
ways, thro* it, No ſooner ſaid but done; a thick 
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vapour immediately encompaſs d them; yet the ſcho- 
lar ſaw thro” it as eaſily as if it had been a ſieve, 
Now, continu'd the daemon, I will give you a plea- 
fare that you have not met with before. You ſee 
abundance of perſons, men and women, afleep, and 
I'll tell you what they dream of. 

Stay, if you pleaſe, ſays Don. Cleofas interrupt- 
ing him: pray what's the meaning that thoſe ladies in 
yonder little tenement are up ſo ſoon ; what makes 
'em riſe ſo early ? They were never a-bed, reply'd 
the devil, they have been making merry all night 
long. There has been an aftembly ; they have been 
ſinging Caudalas, a moſt admirable confort. A 
ſcholar of Alcala compos'd the muſic, and the 
words were made by a man of quality, who makes 
verſes for his own pleaſure, and others pain. The 
ſy:nphony conſiſted of à bagpipe and a ſpinet, and 
what is ſtill more extraordinary, a young girl ſung 
the baſe, and an old quiriſter the tenor, Very 
pleaſant indeed, cry'd Don Cleofas, ready to burſt 
with laughing; if I had been one of their aſſembly, 
I ſhou!d not have help'd making a jeſt of their ri - 
diculous conſort, Sure thoſe that heard it did not 
think it fine, No certainly, reply'd Aſmodeo, 
there were ſome among em who every now and then 
threw in a malicious jeſt, that put the muſic very 
much out of countenance : but enough of this: let's 
come to our dreams, and we'll begin with that great 
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houſe there on the right hand. The maſter of it, whom 
you ſee ſleeping in thoſe rich lodgings, is a liberal 
and debauch'd count: he's dreaming that he's at 
the play, that he hears a young actreſs ſing, and is 
conquer'd by the voice of this Syren. la the next 
apartment lye's the counteſs, his wife, who is fond 
of play to diſtraction. She dreams that ſhe has no 
money, and that ſhe is pledging ſome diamonds with 
a jeweler, who lends her 300 piſtoles, and aſks a 
very moderate profit. 

In the next houſe to this lives a marquis, who is 
in love with a famous coquet; he dreams that he 
has borrow'd a conſiderable fum of money to make 
her a preſent, and his ſteward, who lyes in that 
little chamber there, a ſfery higher, that he is 
growing as rich as his maſter grows poor: you ſee 
people do not always dream extravagantly, 

The ſcholar interrupting him, ſaid, I would very 
fain know what ſpark that is who is aſleep with his 
muſtachoes in papers, like ladies favourites, Tis 
a country gentleman, reply'd Aſmodeo, a viſcount of 
Arragon, proud and vain: his ſoul is this very mo- 
ment ſwimming in joy, for he dreams that he's with 
a great lord of the court, who gives him a place. 
If I am not deceiv'd, ſaid Don Cleofas, I ſee a young 
man in the ſame houſe, who laughs in his fleep. The 
devil reply'd, No, Sir, you are not deceiv'd, tis a 
batchelor who is alſo io a very agreeable dream; he 
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fancies that an old man of his acquaintance has 
marry'd a young and handſome wife. But juſt by 
I fee three men who are in very mortifying dreams; 
the firſt is a chymiſt, who dreams that a marquis has 
a guardian appointed him, and he has begun to ex- 
tract away his patrimony. The two others are bro- 
thers, and doors; one dreams that there is a law 
made, forbidding any one to give a phyſician a fee 
unleſs the patient is cur'd: and his brother, that 
there's an order publiſh'd, requiring all doctors to go 
into mourning for all the patents that die in their 
hands, Would to God, quoth the ſcholar, this laſt 
order was true, and every doctor was oblig'd to go 
to the funeral of his patients, as the lieutenant crimi- 
nal in France is bound to be prefent at the execution 
of the malefactor he has condemn'd. - The compari- 
ſon is juſt, reply'd the devil, all the difference is that 
the latter may be ſaid to ſee his ſentence put iato 
execution, whereas the other has already executed 
him. 

Here Don Cleofas interrupted the daemon, cry- 
ing, See, ſee, who's that gentleman there that rubs 
his eyes, and gets up ſo haſtily ? 'Tis a courtier, re- 
ply'd the devil: a terrible dream has awak'd him; 
he dreamt the firſt miniſter had look'd coldly on- him. 
1 Yee another courtier, who wakes in as great a 
fright ; he dreamt that he was carry'd on a ſudden to 
the top of a high mountain by two other courtiers, 
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and that they flung him from the top to the bottom. 

Look upon that houſe at the corner of that flreet 
there lives an attorney; ſee, he's a-bed with his 
wife, in a chamber hung with old tapeſtry hangings 
with antique figures; he dreams that he's going to 
pay a viſit to one of his clients in the alms-hauſe, 
and give him a charity out of his own pocket; and 
his wife, that her huſband has turn'd a young clerk, 
of whom he was jealous out of doors, 

I hear ſome body ſnore, ſays the ſcholar, and be- 
lieve 'tis that fat fellow there in the little room on 
the left hand of us. The very ſame, reply'd Aſmo- 
deo; tis a prebend dreaming he's ſaying his prayers. ' 
Next to him is a mercer, who ſells very dear ber- 
gains to people of quality, but all upon truſt ; he has 
above 10000 crowns owing him: he dreams his 
debtors are bringing him his money: and his credi- 
tors are dreaming that he's on the point of breaking. 

In the houſe next to the mercer lives a famous 
bookſeller ; he printed a book that went off very well 
2 little while ago, When he bought it, be promis'd 
to give the author fifty piſtoles on a ſecond edition ; 
and he dreams now of re-priating it without giving 
him any notice of it. Ah! does he ſo; ſays Cleo- 
fas; 1 don't doubt but this dream will prove one of 
the trueſt that ever he had in his life. I am ac- 
quainted with theſe worthy gentlemen, the bookſcl- 
lers; they make no manner of conſcience of che«t- 
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ing their authors. The daemon anſwer'd, Very 


true; but you ſhould ſpeak what you know of thoſe 
worthy gentlemen the authors too, Upon my word, 
they have no more conſcience than the bookſellers. 

ln another houſe, continu'd he, I ſee a timorovs 
reſpectful lover, who is juſt awake. He is in love 
with a briſk young widow, and dream'd that he had 
her in the middle of a wood, where he ſaid abundance 
of ſoft things to her, and ſhe to him: As, * Ah! 
© there's no reſiſting you; 1 ſhould yield to you, if ! 
© was not on my guard againſt all mankind ; they are 
© ſo falſe, I dare not truſt them upon their words, I 
© am for actions. What actions, madam,” reply'd the 
lover, * do you require of me? Mult 1 undertake the 


* twelve labours of Hercules to ſhew my love? No, . 


no, Don Nicaſio, ſays the lady, I don't demand 
any ſuch thing of you, 1 only'—anJ then he awoke. 
Pray, ſays the ſcholar, tell me, why the man, who is 


zſleep in yonder dark colour d bed, talks to himſcf 


as if he was poſſeſs d. The devil aaſwer'd, Oh! 
that's a notable licentiate, who is in a dream, that, 
puts him in a terrible agitation ; tis no leſs than that 


he's in a diſpute, and maintaining the immortality of FF 


the ſoul againſt an old phyſician. Near the licenti- 
ate lives a player, dreaming that he's talking in ſo- 
lently to an author, who is all the while compli- 
menting him. ln yon inn 1 obſerve two men, whoſe 
dreams | muſt by no means omit. One of them is «a 
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ery Etalian of the academy de la Cruſca ; he dreams that 
ofe ſhe's reading a bad poem he has written to ſome of 
rd, he ſociety, who mightily commend it out of igno- 
rs. france or flattery : The other is a gentleman of Eſtra- 
ous Imadura, nam'd Don Ballazar Fan Farrerirco, who is 
ore come polt to court, to demand a reward for having 
nad Jkill'd a Portugueze with a blunderbuſs ; he dreams 
ace [that they have given him a viceroyſhip, and yet he is 
h! Inot ſatisfy d. ; 

if 1 Over-againſt-this inn lives a notary : you ſee him 
are land his wife lying in two little beds. In this very 
, I Jioftant they are dreaming things quite different; the 
the huſband, that he's rubbing over an old muſty deed; 
the land madam, his wife, that ſhe's at a mercer's buying 
No, la new rich gown, with ready money, at the ſame 
and {price that a dutcheſs refus'd it upon tick, 

ke. Aſmodeo was about continuing his obſervations, 
o is Ibut he was ſuddenly taken with a friſſon, which hin- 
d him; the ſcholar aſk'd why he ſhook ſo: Ah! 
reply'd the daemon, ſignior Don Cleofas, I am un- 
done. The conjurer, who kept me in the bottle, 
has found out that 1 am flown; he calls me, he 
threatens me, he conjures fo forcibly that all hell 
rings with it, I mult obey him, I will carry you 


nſo- Pak to your apartment, and then fly to the wretched 
apli-Ngerret from whence you brought me. In ending 
hoſe Itheſe words he embrac'd the ſcholar, took him up, 


afted him to his chamber, and vaniſh'd. 
EE AW: 
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ing their authors. The daemon anſwer'd, Very 
true; but you ſhould ſpeak what you know of thoſe 
worthy gentlemen the authors too, Upon my word, 
they have no more conſcience than the buokſellers. 

la another houſe, continu'd he, I ſee a timorovs 
reſpectful lover, who is juſt awake. He is in love 
with a briſk young widow, and dream'd that he had 
her in the middle of a wood, where he ſaid abundance 
of ſoft things to her, and ſhe to him: As, * Ah! 
* there's no reſiſting you; 1 ſhould yield to you, if 1 
© was not on my guard apainſt all mankind ; they are 
© ſo falſe, I dare not truſt them upon their words, 1 
© am for actions. What actions, madam,” reply d the 
lover, * do you require of me? Mult 1 undertake the 
* twelve labours of Hercules to ſhew my love? No, 
no, Don Nicaſio,” ſays the lady, I don't demand 
any ſuch thing of you, 1 only — and then he awoke. 
Pray, ſays the ſcholar, tell me, why the man, who is 
aſleep in yonder dark colour'd bed, talks to himſelf 
as if he was poſſeſs d. The devil anſwer'd, Oh! 
that's a notable licentiate, who is in à dream, that, 
puts him in a terrible agitation ; tis no leſs than that 
he's in a diſpute, and maintaining the immortality of 
the ſoul againſt an old phyſician. Neas the licenti- 
ate lives a player, dreaming that he's talking inſo- 
lently to an author, who is all the while compli- 
menting him. la yon inn I obſerve two men, whole 
dteams I muſt by no means omit, One of them is «an 
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talian of the academy de la Cruſca; he dreams that 
e's reading a bad poem he has written to ſome of 
he ſociety, who mightily commend it out of igno- 
ance or flattery : The other is a gentleman of Eſtra- 
tous madura, nam'd Don Ballazar Fan Farrerirco, who is 
love. come poſt to court, to demand a reward for having 
had Jkill'd a Portugueze with a blunderbuſs; he dreams 
ance that they have given him a viceroyſhip, and yet he is 
ah ! not ſatisfy d. f 

if 1 Over-againſt this inn lives a notary : you ſee him 
are land his wiſe lying in two little beds, In this very 
s, 1 fioftant they are dreaming things quite different; the 
| the huſband, that he's rubbing over an old muſty deed; 
the And madam, his wife, that ſhe's at a mercer's buying 
No, la new rich gown, with ready money, at the fame 
rand fprice that a dutcheſs refus'd it upon tick. 

oke. Aſmodeo was about continuing his obſervations, 
10 is but he was ſuddenly taken with a friſſon, which hin- 
nſe ed him; the ſcholar aſk'd why he ſhook fo: Ah! 
Ob! reply 'd the daemon, ſignior Don Cleofas, I am un- 
that None. The conjurer, who kept me in the bottle, 
that has found out that 1 am flown; he calls me, he 
ty of Phreutens me, he conjures fo forcibly that all hell 
enti- Fings with it. I muſt obey him, I will carry you 
inſo- Pack to your apartment, and then fly to the wretched 
parr.t from whence you brought me, In ending 
heſe words he embrac'd the ſcholar, took him up, 
afted him to his chamber, and vaniſh'd. 
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